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[PREFAC E 


TO THE 


| READER. | 
Meh the pays = deſerved- + 
ly bears the Name from 'em all, for. 


A Occaſional Poems. Many of which 
| were-addreſſed to Pollio, Mecanas, 

| and Avguſtus , | thegreateſt Men, and the beſt + 
Jie: and all his Poetry over-look'd by. them. | 
' This made bim of the Temper not to part, with | 
"| Piece over haſtily ; but to bring bis Matters. 19.4 4 
| Review, to'cool alittle, and think twice kf & | 
| went our of bis. lands. 

. On'the contrary, My Lord Rocheſter BY 1 
| Fg Forkg raves He jus Bal 
ls Quality or wy much above þ nfl, 
| "YI | 


The PREFACE 
Challenge a Deference , , - or to Check the ordi inary , 


to copy over again, what Occaſion bad not been 
| fo exquiſitely deſign d < if ah 


or ide live ongpenggg bforgMatgring a | 
R Hons. } Efþ pas "hy py ; fe, d 
Burnet tells us) in 164%: - | - 


Which Age of 32 lears, Horace bad done no won- 
_- = had attain d to that Curioſa Folicitas, 


ARACEAE .. 


tur'd out one the —_ or attempted any thing be- 
yonibthe Roundelays ani:Condoryunion-of | 
wid Savdrylligcl 4”: > > 103) 
' "3g nileed; when My Lori oame to 

the: WH, was 'Phetry; \\ab1Coupt3 hon 
me oY 5 (tf i04s Di bit LOR 
A Bo "Which.eonll not bi proveof 

Cour th 8IFEe "of 'his' [1G ad Gold 
*phirfantce: ry And 2170 8Þ 
wi 2 Wh be: NYT Hſin ny tip LI | 
Compariſon with the Ancients."""Ojly-we Tre 
- urn Styl or Thr vf Tl > Sam Game in? 

PRit bb way di deedwgn j 
"be: Jen Eng, wad ss pw ee Ford 
"4 Tranſlation, 


the Original. He bas 
ing vfLacretius and Seneca; 
$7 eg F Cup, he gives *p. hy 
us Anacreon gr Ih Air and H Ge: what 
A 1dden Va nm þo proper d Us 
| oF the: _ 


| The Sas upon "Fay is common RO © to. 

« Townition from 'Boiloua. ' The 'Breneh by 

7 "Canfpar'd their Ronlinds and ebeir Mal- 

habe) vi VirgilmdHorace j Boileauiuer- 
antls'better. "Be hits \gone furtheſt 20 purge oft 

The hf all 'T7iflong fo familiar hn the French 


; ; nll to ul fois Takes ood Genre 4- 
1 them. It may not be-arhif 6! + Joe Lines 
| ff Boilcatinid of NG Lord Rocheſter tegethed 
0n the ſame Subjet?, 

- b 3} 41 35 13 of $5 5 LEF £8 * - anne} F4* L 

) . ; + Bl SY wo Foray EY og , F * 

; q Sid #4 FIRST: | ow; £104 - 
| ir ea 

p 2 ROUG: 4 17H'D u lvl Ul 21 
3 "T5! 20 TECH. | 
TE | 2414.4. 300! "8 Woh 
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The PREFACE 


4 Monſieur Mo 
Dofteur de Sorb. 


E cou les animatix qui s _—_ davs| 
'Air, 
Qui marchent ſur la Terre, au nagent dans ul 
| » | Mer, | 
De Paris, au Peron, du Joon ialqu? 2 I Rome, 
Le plus fot animal, a monavis, c'eſt Þ homme. 
Quai, diratond' abord, un ver, une fourrni 
\Un.inlete rampant qui ne vit qu a demi, ff 
Uo taureauqui ramine, une cheure Ns broute,ſc 
On: Þ Eſpric mieux tourne quen'a l homme ? 
+11; 7, ofii ſans doute. .. 
Ce diſcours te ſurprend , Dodteur , jel: 
percent: 
L*Homme de la Nature eſt le Chef & Is Roy:k, 
Bois, Prez, Champs, Animaux, tout eft pour 
ſon uſage ; F 
Ec lui ſeul u, diſctu, 12 raiſon en partage 
| Ueoft wai, de tour temps la raiſon fur ſon lot, . 
Mais dela j je conclus que | Homme eſt le plus 


T tote RBADER 


. | 
I Engliſh, 
By Mr. Oldham. 


s F allthe Creatures in the worldthat be, 

TAJ Beaſt, Fiſh, or Fowl, that go, or ſwim, 
all ” orfl L p | 
hroughour the Globe from London, to Japan, 
FThe arranc't Fool in my Opinion's Man. - | 

"IV hat (Rraic I'm taken up) an Ant, a Fly, 
LBA tiny Mite which we can hardly ſee - 
IVichour a Perſpective, a filly As, g 


© JOr freakiſh Ape ? dare you affirm that the 
Have greater Sencethan Man ? Ay,queltionef 


75: loſs 6, 

Potor, Tfnd you're ſhock'd at this diſcourſe ; 

 Mar'is, you cry, Lord of the Univerſe; : 

'*For him was this fair frame of Nature made, 

End all the Creatures for his Uſe and Aid ; © + 

Ws him alone of all che Living kind, © 
s 'bounteous Heayn the reasning gitc al- 


I fign'd. £40 
Wruc, Sir, that Reaſon always was his Lot; 
| Pur thence I argue Man the greater Sort. | 


7 By 


The PR. BFAC EE; 


By My Logd Rocheſter, thus, 


f 
Ere | (wha, tomy Cel, already arr 
V y One of .thoſe _—_ prodigiom ; 
;:Creatures, Man) 74 We 
A ſpirit, free to chuile form vibwn (hare! 
What Gre of Fleſh and Blood 1 pleads _ 
1 _Tvear, I 071 <tale on: V 
Id be.z Dog Dog, a Monkey, or. aliens: 
Or agy thing; bus thatrvain Animal, / | 
w__ is ſo PRO being Ravideal,,. 


\I might vex a detinn Redier, ſhock Tos 
very minutely to. ſhew: the Different here. beewin » 
theſe two Authors : "tis ſufficient to ſet thaw! togeY 
ther: My Lord Rodhelies, g gives ws :qnother: {91 
of 1 houpht, anotber' Turn! of Expreſſion, firengel | 
a Spirit, -and Manly #/agonr;i which the Freng d 

_ are witer ſtrangers ta. Whatever Giant Boil 
' may be m his own (omntry, | He: ſeems! me 'Þ 
_ _ than a Minof Straw with m.o'd RocheBtere: 

What the former bad expounded in a 9-7 + 
Circumferente of; Fourteen Lanes, 35: here he 
pily expreſs'd within blf the Compaſs, What w 


altbs hut, \fanfi(ei. Conpiete! CAS Spirit yes 6h 
guky for out thatclareCto dilate 3 Jortt able Commens, 
Ecator wou'd hammer out of it all Plato, Ss. Orir, 
ny gen, wud Viegthsdl;|dn to the Bargain, | 1 
| -:5j/d heimwated'd Tramſlecd, wes Loſs 
SrvViins\ Mechad bp Tradfiurecof bis 4m ; ) 4 Mowe. 
Y not to be exhauſted. Fis own Oar and Thou hs, 
aww Bob wd forme Abe own Sfart and Bareffun 
{ tive 1826» 1nd beantiful than.eny.be cad. borrow(At, 
Afetch front ubDondi 2 111 on viht) vhs _ 
4 ' No Inagination cow'd bound or - whither 
Wbis Flights would carry him : were the Subjeft light, 
you find him a Philoſopher, grave and profound, to 
ponder - were the Subjett lumpiſh and heavy, then 
ty aud Divers. 
ze fon. ou wou'd take bis Monkey for a Man of 
i | etaphylicks ; and his * Gondibert #p. 100, 
{ |, gs with all that Grimace to demoliſh Win- 
3 @r Ho ſome, the like Important Mil- 


c wick,” 


But, after all, what muſt be done for the Fair 

ex 2 They confeſs a delicious Garden, but are told 
ko Venus has her ſhare i m the Cram part 
md Imagery. They are afraid of ſome Cupid, that | 


| levels 


The PREFACE, ec 
levels at the next tender Dams that ſtands fair inthell 
way ; ad nuff net expol3 6 Diaz or Hippalys 
on every Pedeſtal. | 

For this matter the Publiſher afferes; ws, þ 
has been diligent out of Meaſure, and bas take ex 


_— Care that every Block of Offence ſouid be 


y-- e- this Book is 4 Cohn of fuck Pic | 
only, - as may be received in a vertwous Conrt, and{- 
not unbecome the Cabinet of the Severeſt Matron. i 


In Imitation of the 


| GREEKot ALOSCHOS: 
Bewailing the 


% av 
,i-% 


Of the EARL of 


JROCHESTER. 


Ourn all Je Groves, in darker ſhakes be ſeen, 

Let Grohs be heard, where gentle Winds have 
: Albjon Rivers, weep your Fountains dry, (been : 
ud all ye Plants your moiſture ſpend and die: © 
| <gphn Flowers, which once were _ | 
ement, until you be transforn?d agen, 

# every Roſe pale as the Lily be, 

Þ. Winter _ ſeize the Anemone : 


Wo # | | But © + 


5 , A PaſtoralontheDeath 
- But thou, O Hyacinth, more vigorous grow, 
In mournful Letters thy ſad glory ſhow, © 
Enlarge thy grief, and flouriſh in thy wo: 

For Bion, the beloved Bion's dead, 

His woice is gore, his tuneful breaths 7s fled. 


Come, all ye Myſes,” come, adorn the Shepherd 
Herſe, = 7 
"With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verk 


Mourg ye ſweet Nighting ales in the thick W, ooas, 
«Tell the ſad News ta all the Britiſh F loods : 


See it to-Ilis, and to Cham convey, 
1o Thames, to Humber, «nd to whmoſe Tweed: 
Cd bid them waft the bitter rllings on, 
How Bion *s.dead, how the Iov'd Swain 1s gone, 
And ith him all the Art of Graceful Song. 

Come, all'ye Myſes, come, adorn the —_— 

Herle, 
With never-fading pp neverdying Ver 
1 

Te gentle Swans, that haunt the Brooks and Springs, 
Pine with ſid grief and droop your ſickly Wings : | 


of the Elxl _ 


ys dolefal notes the heavy lofs bewaPHy" a 
ih as you ſirg at your own. Funeral, FOEDE! GE 
_ Buch 450% ſungwhen your lod Orpheus felt Y 
Jl! it 10 all the Rivers; \Millsund Plitns, © \ 
C4 it to all the Britiſh Aljmiphe a#0\ Siding” 
d bid them too the diſmal tydings Jjrease 1492 
B/ Bion®s ate, of England's © ads ' 
Come, all ye ES 
Herſe,... os "I dxdt: 
With never-fading. Garlands, s, cverdpin Verſs 


{ 


\ "3 


0 move, alas ! no more that lovely Swain and EE = 2 NS 
 Bharms with his runeful Pype the LOAF [Plats 
Feaſt are thoſe Lays, ceaſt-are thoſe war ® 27 \ BL 
bat wou?d onr Souls into our raviſid Bang +: + 8 L 
"For which the liſPning ftreams forgdt 200, 5330 Vn hb. 
Mzd Trees lead their attentive branches'dow'; © >) 54 
bile the glad Hills, loth the ſweet ſounds vo toſey\ vob 
Benothen'd in Echoes every heav* nly cloſecuvy) ms © A 3 


own tothe melancholy Shades he's gone” hit! 
ſnd there to Lethe®s Banks reports his moan: *\ \, \,- 


+ 


Nothing 


iy APaſtofal oiithe Death — = 
Nothing is heard upoys the -Mointains now; ».\\\'\ 1. ff 
But penſive'Herds that for their Maſter low + . 
Stragling and \ comfortle/s abput they rave, 
Unminaful of their Phſtures #84 their Love. j 
Come, all PIO -eoime, adotn the Shephs i 
Herlſe,\. Faye be ICT e : 
With ————— ade Veti 
Fur thee; teal $4554, Por thee; bis much Tou/d Son, 
Does Phazbus Clouds of mourning black put ON : 
For theethe Satyt$ ind rhi ritick Pawns, 
Sigh and lament through all the Woods and Lawns: 
For thee the Fairies grieve, and cexſe to dance, 
In ſportful Rings 'by right apon the Plains : 
The Water Nymphs alike thy abſence mourn, 
And all their Springs to tears and ſorrow turn : 
Sad Echofooades fn acep felence monn, 
 Sincethownet mittes, ſMrce thos wrt ſpeechleſs grown : 
She finds nought worth her paths to irvitate, 
Now thy ſweet breath's flapt by untimely fate : © 
Trees drop their Leaves to areſs thy Fancral, 
And all their Fruit before its Autumn fall : 


£ 


of the&Earl of Redgfter./. 
þ Flower fadgs, end hangs ttt Pitherd bead, 
a ſr to thrive, ax Uitue, won thee art dead :. * 
yr beating Flacks va mare vhgir Waders fil, 
Þ Je painful Bees neglet their wonted toll : 
a !/ what:boots itinani their Hives hi flre.: 
ith the rich ſpoils of every plunder Florer, 
hen thou that waſt all ſieernefs, art-no more ? 
Come, all ye "Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
—_— 
With' never-fading Garlands, never dying Verſe. 


s 
s f 
| 


Cer did the Dolphins ou ts koh "_ 
Ws /#ch loud plaints. utter their grief tefere; 
ever in ſuch {ad Notes din, Phulamel: +. 
0 the relenting Rocks her farrom tell 
"Veer 0 the Beeoh: did prox Alpyone > 1 os 
.meep, where fhe:her floating: Lover ſaw 5\: 
or that dead Lover, to a Sea-fold turwie,' 
ins thefe Waves, where le was drown'd, fo wayrwd ; 
or did the Bird of Memnon with {uch grief. . 
BBedew theſe. Abe, which late ge gave | bim bfe : a 


my 


$ A Piftordl 6n'the Death | 
 - C45 they did 1ow with vying gvief m—_ . 
As they dia all laniext dear Bion's falls” & 
Come, all ye _ come, adorn the Shopher 


= Herſe, * * FIN e 
_ With orerin Garland, meer Vert 


\ 


In every W ey »O every Tree and Baſh 
The Lark, the Linnet, Nightingal, and Thruſh,” | 
And all thefeatherd Choir, that usd to throng ; 5 
In liſPning Flocks to learn : his fan's aSomg;.,. , 
Noweach in the fad C onſort bear a part, 
And with kind Notes repay their Teachers Arts. \ | 
Te Turtles too (hicharge you ) here affifhgony oo 
Let not your Murmurs 4nithe crowl-be miſt; © (ht 
To the dear Swait do" 1108 ungrattful provegcs.”). 
That taught you how toſing;\iud-bow to loae** + 
Come, alt ye Muſes, come,  adorthe Shepherd 
Herſ&.: | 
" With" 'never-fading Garlands, cover dying Verk, 


Whom haft ya {fe Yelbads thee, "Shilful Sm, mein, wy 
That dares efoirdt jo reach thy matchle eſs frraty i EF 


ww lj ww tw _—_ uy _ 


« *® Se { — Se 


of the Earl of Rocheſter. 


Who is there after thee, that dares pretend 
Rſbly to take thy warbling Pipe in hand ? 


rd 


Thy N, ores remain yet freſh in every ear, 

© Plrd give us all delight, and all deſpair : 
EPla#'d Echo [till does on them meditate, | 
And to the whiſtling Reeds their ſounds repeat, 


BPan only eer can equal thee in Song, 


That task does only to great Pan belong : 
But Pan himſelf perhaps will fear 2 ry, 
Will fear perhaps to be out-done by thee. 


Come, all ye uſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
" Herts, 


_. With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Yerle, 
= Fair Galatea too laments thy death, | 
Laments the ceaſing of thy tuneful breath : 
= Of+ ſbe, kind Nymph, reſorted heretofore 
fl To hear thy artful meaſures from the ſhore : 
> # Net harſh like the rude Cyclops were thy lays, 
Whoſe grating ſounds did her ſoft ears diſpleafe : 


q Such was the force of thy enchanting Tongue, 
That ſhe for ever could have heard thy Song, 


T4 


| Vil - j A Paſtoral on the Death 
And chid the hours, that did ſo ſwiftly ryn, 


And thought the Sun too haity to go down, A 


Now aoes that lovely Nereid for thy ſake 
The Sea, and all her fellow N ymphs forſake : * 
Penſive upon the Beech, fhe ſits alone, 
And kind, ly tends the Flocks from which thowrt gORe, 
Conde, all ye Mafes, come, adorn Mn cr mon 
Herſe, 


With never-ſading Garlands, never-dying —_ | 


With thee, ſweet Bion, all the grace of Song, 

| And all the Muſes boaſted Art is gone c 
. Mute # thy Voice, wbich could all hearts command, 
Whoſe power no Shepherdeſs could eer withitand : 
411 the ſoft weeping Loves about thee moan, 
, At oncetheir Mothers darling, and their own : 


. Dearer waſt thou to Venus than hey Lowes, 
Than her charm'd Girdle, than her faithful Doves, 


. Than the lait gaſping Kiſſes, which in death 
Adonis gave, and with them gave his breath. 


of the Earl of Rocheſter: 
This, Thames, «h ! this 53 now ahe ſecond loſs, 
\ fur which in tears. thy meeping Current flows * 
\'YSpencer;;-the Muſes Glory, went before, 
He paſ#'d long fince to the Elyſian ſpore : 
Far him ( they ſay ) for him, thy dear low'd Son, 
Thy Waves did long in ſabbing murmurs groan, 
Long fill d the Sea with their complaint, and moan : 
But now, ales! thou doft afreſh bewail, 
= Another Son does now thy forrow call : 
To part with either thou alike waſt loth, 
Both dear to Thee, dear to the Fountains both : 
He largely drank the Ritls of ſacred Cham, 
And this no lefs of This nobler ſtream : 
He ſung of Hero's, and of hardy Knights, 
| Far-Fam'd in Battles, and renonn'd Exploits : 
This meddled not with bloody Fights , aud Wars. | : 
Pan was his Song, and Shepherds harmleſs Jar; 5 6 
Love's peaceful Combats, and its gentle: Cares, 


x” A Paſtoral ontheDiath 
Love ever was the ſubjett of his Lays,\ \ 
Ard his ſoft Lays did Venus ever pleaſe. 
Come, all ye Mvſes, come, adorn'the Shepherd's 
Herlſe, OY ; 
Withnever-fading Garlands, __—— Verſe. 


Thou, ſacred Bion, art lamented more. 
Thar all our tuneful Bards, that dy d before : 

O14 Chaucer, who fir#t taught the = of Varſe, - 

No longer has the tribute of our tears > - 

Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring flight 

Led out the W arring Seraphims to fight : 

Bkſt Cowley. too, who on the banks of Cham *. + 

So ſweetly figh'd his wrongs, and told his flame: 

And He, whoſe Song raisd cot s Hill ſo high, 

As made its glory with Parnaſſus vie : | 

And ſoft Orinda, whoſe bright ſhining name 
Stands next great Sappho's inthe ranks of fame «* 

| All now unvept, and unrelented paſs, 
Andin our grief no longer ſhare a place : 


"ofthe Earl of Rocheſter. 


Bion alongaves all our tears engroſs, 
Our tears are all too few for Bion's loſs. | 
| Come, allye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherds 
Herſe, | 
With-never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe, 


| oof 


Thee all the Herdſmen moutn in gentle#t Lays, 

And rival one another in thy praiſe : 

In ſpreading Letters they engrave thy Name 

Oz every Bark, that*s worthy of the ſame : 

Thy Name is warbled forth by every tongue, 

Thy Name the Burthen of each Shepherds Song : 
Waller, the ſweer'ft of living Bards, prepares 

For thee his tender” ſt, and his mournfulÞſt airs, 

And 1, the meane#t of the Britiſh Swain; " 

Amongſt the reſt offer theſe humble ſtrains :: 

If 1 am reckon d not unvleſt in Song. 

"Tis what I owe to thy all-teaching tongue : | 


Some of thy Art, ſome of thy tuneful breath 
Thou didft by Will to worthleſs me bequeath : 


Others 


| A Paſtoral on the Death' | 
| Others thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches hawe, | 
' To me thou didſt thy Pipe, and Skill wouchſafe.. 


Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the ngized's | 
Herſe, 


With never-fading ——_—_ never- dying Verſe. 


Alas! by what ill F ate, fo man unkind, 

Were we to ſo ſevere a lot defien'd ? | 
The meaneſt Flowers which the Gardens yield, | 
The wile#t Weeds that flouriſh in.the Field, T1 

Which muſt ere long lie dead in Winter's Snow, 
Shall ſpring again, again more Vinorous grow : 

Ton Sun, and this bright glory of the day, 
Which night is haſting now to ſnatch away, 

Shall rife anew more ſhining and more gay: 
= But wretched we muſt harder meaſure find, 
The great'ſt, the brav?ft, the witt? Þ of mankind, 
MM When Death has once put out their light, in vain 
Ever expett the dawn of Life again : | 
1, the dark Grave inſenſible they be, 
And there ſleep out endleſs Eternity. 


of the Earl of Rechefter. 


There thou to ſilence ever art confin d, 
While leſs deſerving Swains are left behind : 

So pleaſe the Fates to deal with us below, 

They cull out thee, and let dull Mxzvius go : 
Megvius til lives; ſtill let himdive for me, 

He, and his Pipe ſhall n&er my envy be : 

None eer that heard thy ſweet, thy Artful Tongue, 
Will grate their Eavs with his rongh untun'd Song. 


Come, all ye Myſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe, 


With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 


A ferce Difeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 
Szatch'd Bion hence,and ftopp*d his hallow'd breath : 
A fatal damp put out that hea” nly fire, 

That ſacred heat which did his breaſt inſpire; 

Ah ! what malignant ill could boaſt that pow'r, 
Which his ſweet voice's Magick conld not cure? 
Aberuel Fate ! how conlabſt thou chuſe but ſpare ? 
How conldſt thou exerciſe thy ripour here ? 

Would thou hadſt thrown thy dart at worthleſs me, 
And bt this dear, his valued life go free : 


_ 


| Wi  APaſtoral on the Death 
' Better ten thouſand meaner Swains had dy'd, 
Than this beſt work of Nature been deſtroy'd. - 
| Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd 


Herlſe, 
With never-fading Garlands, nevrdying Verſe, 


4b: 7 would kind death alike had ſeas me hence ; 
But grief ſhall do the work, arid ſavezts pains; _ 
Grief ſhall accompliſh my deſired doons, 
And ſoon diſpatch me to Elifium:-: 
| * There, Bion, would I be, theregladly know, 
How with thy voice thou charnwſt the ſhades below, 
' Sine, Shepherd, ſing one of thy ſtrains divine, 
| Such as may melt the fierce Elyſian Queen : | 
IF | She once her ſelf nas pleas'd with tuneful trains : 
' And ſung and aan&don the Sicilian Plains *. 
; : + Fear not, thy Song ſhould unſucceſsful prove, 
[2 Fear not, but "twill the pitying Goddeſs move : 
' She once was won by Orpheus heav ly Lays; . 
| And gave bis fair Eurydice releaſe. 


of the Earl of Recheſter. © | 


And thine as powrful ( queſtion not, dear Swain ) 
: Þ Shall bring thee back to theſe glad Hills again. 
Ev'n I my ſelf, did I at all excel, | 
| Would try the utmost of my voice and sk1ll, e 
Would try to move the rigid King of Hell, \ 
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Strephon. 


Rithee now, fond Fool, give ore; 


Since my heart. is gone before, 
To what purpoſeiſliu'd I ſtay +: - 
Love Commands another way. 


—_ 


Perjur'd Swain, I knew the time 
When Diſſembling was your Crime. 

In pity now emplloy{that Art £ "= | 
Which firſt Wo d, to caſe my heart. -y 


of 


$ crepbon. 


CT ge 
Wometic cati __ Heath "feibl: { eg has 


Men diſſemble ill with pain. 


nn x 495 Wl _ rope ns wy 


- What advantage will it prove 


oo 


_ OOO > ono op Roe norm 0 


If 1 ye, who cannot love ? 


Tell me then the: Reaſon: FY IB21l Yi 22Gs Y 
Love from Hearts in Jove 'daefiflye? +: -: - of OT 
"Why the Bird will build @ Nefls + 1D 990/ 
| Where he nee intends to reſt? | 


 . ST REN 


Strephon, 


Os ſeveral. Onafrons. 


Strephaxe 
Love, like other little Boys; + 1.1: 06 


B- Cries for Hearts, as-they for Toys; '! . 
Which, when.gain'd, in: Chaldith hm. p13 
__ are thrown __ | 


cans. Þ 


Daphne, 


Still on Wing, or on tis Knees, 
-=f]. Love does nothing/by degrees: - 
Baſely flying when:moſt prizd, 
Meanly fawning when defpis'd: 
Flattering or inſulting _— | 
1 Generous and grateful never; 
_JAll his Joys are fleeting Dreams, 


OTH All his Woes ſevere Extreams. 


f * 4 


N 3 - Strephon, 


6 POEMS 


J trphon,” 


Nimph, unjuſtly you inveigh "S165 
Love, like us, mult Fate obey; 
Since 'tis Nature's Law to Change,, ' ' 7 


Conſtancy alone is ſtrange. 

See the Heav'ns in Lightnings break, 
Next in Storms of Thunder ſpeak ; 
Till a kind Rain from above 

Makes a Calm——-fo *cis in love. 
Flames begin our firſt Addreſs, 


Like mecting Thunder we embrace ; : | / ''; 
Then you know the: Show's that-fall 2-14 
Quench the fire, and quiet all.'//// - ++. 1? 


Daphne, 


How ſhou'd I theſe Show'rs forget, 
"Twas ſo pleaſant to be wet ; | 


oP) 


If the is fair 1 ſhall | be-easd, 
Thro' my Ruine youll be _ 


"_— 


EE as 


Strephon, fnccely; fo ln 6 
Gentle, Innocent, and Free, 
Ever pleas'd with only me. 


ys Charms my Heart enthral, 


At there's one aboye.'em all: 
With averſion ſhe does flye | 
Tedious, trading, Conſtancy. 


'B 4 


On ſever) Oftaſfns 
They killd Love, I knew it well, 
 I'dy4dall the while rh&y fell. | 
Say at leaſt what Nimph it. is 7 1 Wy 
Robs my Breaſt;of ;fo much BliG2.. 
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Do what Love* «Hit pon "m_ 
' Change is Fate, and not Defigti, Ef 4 art 
Say you wou'd tave Rill beet mine,” 1! © 


Sf repben: 


Nymph, I cannot: is too true, 
Change has gretter Chartis thin you. 


F 
| GW 4 


Be, by my Example, wiſe, 
Faith to Pleaſure ſacrifice. 


1 "Dopls. .. 


Silly Swain, Ill have you know, 
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"Twas my praQtice loug ago: | 
Whilſt you Vainly thought me eruie, _ 
Ewas falſe in ſcorn of you. 


By my Tears, my Heart's diſguiſe, 
I thy Love and thee deſpiſe. 
2 | Wap! »Eind fore Joy diſcovers 


I Leev ,- by x 


A Making _ than keeping Lovers. 
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Bainzal Di talogue 


BETWEEN 
Alexis and Strephon. 


Written at the Bath, in the Year, 1674. 


—_— 


——_— 


| 
8:0 
'8 
| 


Alexis. 


"Here ſighs not on the Plain 
So loſt a Swain as I; h 
Scorch'd up with Love, Froz'n with diſdain, 
Of killing Sweetneſs I complain. 
| Streph. 


e 
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If 'tis Conrimna; Yanks pe: 


Since firſt my dazkediEyes were. hevwny {44 
On that :bewitching Face, _  ..5 1]; 


Like ruin'd Birds rob'd of their Young; « + 


Lamenting, frighted,- and undone, ',-. ,;;i j' 
I fly from place to place. 

Framd by ſome Cruel Powers above, 
So nice ſhe is, and fair; 


None from undoing .can remove,. /.;; ,".-i} - 


Since all, who are not. Blind, muſt Love; 


Who are not vain, Deſpair. 


Alexis, 


The Gods no ſooner givEfa Grace, 
- "But, fond of their own Art, 


E ” * 


Severely 


{IT 


—Y 
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Severely Jealous, 'ever place 
To guard the Glotls\if's Face, | 
"= A Dragon in the Heart, * 
* Proud and Il-natur'd Pow'!rs ____ 21 FU 
Whoj' 'pewviſh't/NMaokibd,-..' 
For their own Hofoear's: fake, OY ears, 
Make a ſweet Forns Divitely: fale(! {tit 
| Then add-w cruel Mind, || 


Since ſhe's inſenfibte'sf Love, 77 
By Hofdouf taught" to: hite; 

If - we, forc'd by *Dectees:dbove, 

Muſt ſenſible to Beauty prove, 

How Tyrannous is Fate 2 
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I to the OE on 
The cauſe of all, my: pain, 


Such baſhfulneſs may well be'blant'd, © 
For ſince to ſerve: were het atham'd, 503 t; V” 
Why Tk6uld the blaſk to' Reign Fl 
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But if her haughty Hear depiſe 
My humble proffer'd,gne;, 1 1, .- 
The Juſt Compaſſion the denies,. 5 F.vm: 
1 may obtain from others Eyes; 


Hers are ngt fair alone. . | 1s SU. 
Devouring Flames requirg-new Foods: x 


© 
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My Heart's conſum'd Almoſt : 
New Fires muſt kiridte' i; in her Blood, 


Or Mine go out, and.that's..3s god 1; ., j 


Stfephon. 20 9N8go 3fi 
| mn ©... MOST. 
Would'ſt live, when Dove is loſt 


Be dead before. thy. Paſſion dies33ni3cl: ol (4117 


For if thou ſhaald f&rfuryive, 111 01-1 +17 
What Anguiſh would, the, Heart:ſurprize,, : |; 
To ſee her Flames —_ to riſe, 

And Thine no rbtE! Alive. 


| % 'T anc? ©; +16 
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Rather what Pleaſure” "Roud I mee og 

In my Tryumphaiit ben, ' | _—_— Fo a0 ' 
To fee my Tyrant- at wy Feet; } ciinrdo yer bf 
While taught by her, rin 0v'd TH © 


A Tyrant in my Ti" 


31 


0a ſeveral Octufious. us. 
pn Strepbon. 7 


23 ON? 2 p \ \ 
Vn nperit!* Shepherd! r Ceaſe, for ſharks, " 
y Which way can you Ro | 
To 'merit ſo-Divine a Flame,... qnitds OT. \: 
Who to dull. Life make 2 mean cakes in > 
When Love isat an;end.2 ...-/ ji 19mg) 
As Trees-are by their Bark embrag'd,'; -.-! '7. 
Love: to-my. Soul doth cling 5.1 ;0;: 
When torn. by the Herd's greedy. Wome: fn 
The injur'd Plants feel they;re; defact,o1 ! ue 
They, wither .in the-Spring-? 0.1 won't (ce! 
My rifled-Love would; #099: retire, , | 3H] 
Diſolving i into. Air, F2ot inoylh l 


hou'd 4 Chat: Nymph, han to 4 


{leſt in whoſe Arms I'will at” ng 9 ohh 


Or at:her- Feet deſpare,: --: / li 9557 +6 6 
5: VIDUg90 15340 TH11 IP; 4 of 


15s Bra) 0. 


| 123294 10137 080 Yew ny 0 | 
LL things ſubraitithiendſelves fooyeit J 
® Fair Cf], when'it does net Love withſtand! 
The Power it borrowsfedtfi yoitr*Eyds Mone; || 
All but the 'God'rauft Field to, whethisnone'Y 4 
Were he not blind; fckiave the Charms youhavel 
He'd quithi:Godhanth epbacome yout'Slave: 'N/ 
Be Proud to-k@ 4 Mortal Hero's part,” 1! iT 1 
And throw himſelf Fant 6n his Giri-Dart. C 
But Fate has otherwiſeViſpord of things,” 
In different Bands ſubje&ed Slaves: Riitk kings: 
Fetter'd i Folms of RopabSrate _” | 
| while we enjayithe> >Biedbmto:.Oboy.; ' 
That Fate like you refiftiz(b does orddin; : 
To Lover: that over Beauty he hall _ 


On ſeveral Orrafions. 17 
| By Harmony the Univerſe does move; Ko: 

| And what is Harmony but Murval Love ? 

0 Who would reſiſt an Empire {oPivine, 

Which Univerſal Nature does enjoyn? 

7 Sce Gentle Brooks, how quietly they glide, 

{N Kiſſing the rugged Banks 'oh either ſide. 

While in their Cryſtal Streams at once they ſhow, 
| And with them feed theFlow” rs which they beſtow: 
vel Tho rudely throng'd by i too near Embrace, 


{lt gentle Murmurs they keep on their Pace 

To the lov'd Sea ; for Streams have their deſires ; 
Cool as they are, they feel Love's powerſul Fires; 
\nd with ſuch Paſſion, that if any Force | 
Pip or moleſt ther in their Amorous Courſe; * 


They ſwell, break down with Rage, and ravage 0 're 
\YThe Banks they kiſs'd and Flow'rs they fed before. 
Submit then, Czlia, e're you be reduc'd; 

or Rebels, vanquiſh'd once, are vilely us. 

[+ Beauty's 


uf 3G On E. 4 $ 

". Beauty's na. more. but the dead Soll, which Love 
Manures, and docs, by, wiſe Commerce i improve: 
| Sailing by Gghs, through Seas of Tears, he ſends} 
Courtſhips from foreign Hearts,for your own ends | 
Cheriſh, the Trade, for as with Indians we 
Get Gold, and Jewels, for our Trumpery: : 
So to,cach other, for their uſcleſs Toys, | 
Lovers, afford whole Magazins of J OYS. A 
. puti if yau are fond of Bawbles,be, and ſtarve, 
Your Guegaw Repuratipn Nil preſerve : $0 
Live upon Modeſty and empty Fame, 
Forging Senſe for a Fantaſtick Name. 
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| On ove Orſon. bs 7 


«| Diſcovery. | 


Alia, that faithful: Servant you FR 


Would in obedience keep his Love his. own: 
Bur bright Ideas, ſuch as you. inſpire, - | 

\Fe can no more conceal, than not admire.” 
My Heart at home.in my own Breaſt did dwell, 
ike humble Hermit. in a Peaceful Cell. 

1 aknown and undiſturb'd. it:reſted there, 
Stranger alike to Hope-and- to Deſparr, 

Mow Love with a tumultuous Train invades . 
The Sacred Quiet of thoſe Hallow'd Shades. 

Mis fatal Flames ſhine out: to every Eye, 

Like blazing Commets in a Winter Skie. _ 
ow can my Paſſion merit your. Offence, 

it Challenges fo little Recompence : / © 

C > 
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for 1 am one, born only to admire; 


Tco humble e're ro hope, ſcarce to deſire. 

p thing whoſe Bliſs depends upon your Will, 
Who wou'd be proud you'd deign to uſe him | 
Then give me leave to glory in my Chain, 
My fruitleſs Sighs, and my unpitied Pain. 
Let me but ever jove, and ever be 

Th Example of your Pow'r and Cruelty. 
Since ſo much Scorn does in your Breaſt reſid} 
Be more indulgent to its Mother Pride. 
Kill all you ſtrike, and trample on their Grave 
But own. the Fates of your neglected Slaves: 
When in the Croud yours undiſtinguiſh'd. lies, 
You. give away the Triumph of your Eyes. 
Perhaps (obtaining this) you'll think' I find 
More Mercy, than your Anger has deſign'd: 
But Zove has carefully deſign'd for me, 

The laſt Perfection of Miſery. 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 21 


For to my State the Hopes of Common Peace, 
Which every Wretch enjoys in Death, muſt ceaſe : 
My worlſt of Fates attend me in my Grave, 


1 qvince, dying, I muſt be no more your Slave. 


22 — PORE MS" 
Womans HONOUR. 
A SONG. 


I- : 
OYE bid me hope, and I obeyd; 
- Phillis continu'd ſtill unkind: . . 
Then you may een deſpair, He faid, 
Ia vain I trive to change her mind. 
| | we 
Honour's got in, and keeps her Heart; Z 
| Durſt he but venture once abroad, 
In my own right Ide take your part, 
And ſhew my ſelf a Mightier God. 
This Huffing Four domineers 


In Breaſts, where he alone has place ; 
But 


Whoſe Tyrant does:moſt cruel prov rg 


On ſeveral Occaſions, 
But if true Gen'rous Love appears, _ 
The Hedtor dares not thew his Face. 
4 © $ 
Let me ſtill agnith and complain, 
Be moſt inhumanely deny'd : 
[ have ſome pleafure in my pain, | 
She can have none with' all her Pride: 
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I fall a Sacrifice to Love, 


She lives a Wretch"fof Ztonour's fa ke; : 
The difference is not hard to: make. | 
6. 
Conſider Real Eonour th en, 
You'l find' Hers cannot be the fame; ; 


"Tis noble Confidence i in Men, 


In Women mean miſtruſtſo! Shame, 


C 4 


Gecian KINDNES oO 
A SONG. 


THOR. 0 | 
HE utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, 
When to the Trojans they grew kind, 
Was with their Arms to let 'em go, 
And leave their liogring Wives behind. 
They beat the Men, and burnt the Town, | 
Then all the Baggage was their own. | 


> Soup 
There the kind Deity of Wine 
Kif'd the ſoft wanton God of Love ; 
This clapt his Wings, that preſs'd his Vine, 
And their beſt Powrrs united move. 
While each brave Greet embrac'd his Punk, 
Lull'd her aſleep, and then grew drunk. 


THE 
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Is .'-:c2 3o obs 2 nO0 
AY PO in w_ Embraces paſt... 
Would ſeem. a Winters day ; 


Where Life and Light, with envious:haſt; :271'F7 


Are torn and Th awAy=3o9 0 
| : +, n92d Jon 207 beH 
But, oh how Fas Minutes rewls:! 507 
When abſent from her Eyes; 
That feed my Love, which raps ;Soul,.. 1ol/ 
It begin and dyes /vold Nod vw 
UE niglJrriv) anamel bn: 0 
For POR no more 2 ; Soul RP WO 7; 
'- It mournfully does move ; ; 
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And haunts my Breaſt, by abſence made = 
.Theliving/Torhb &f Love: 
4 
You Wiſer nyo deſpiſe Megot; 
Whoſe Love-ſick Fancy raves, 
On Shades of Souls, ahd Heaven knows what ; 
Short Age#4ive' iti Graves: 


77 


© VBD 2193011 g.ifi09! | 
When &raithof woubding''Eyes,; fo: full 
Of Sweetnefy you did fee; 
| Had you not been profoundly dull, 
You had'g6tic tid Nke' me! 
eva 12 gnonw 22) 
Nor Cenſute”us'You who” perteive 
' My beſt belov'd ati me; © 
Sigh and lament, Complain and eerie 
You thifk* I * | 
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On ſeveral Octafions, #27 
: 7. , 
Alas ! *tis Sacred Jedlouſie, '> t! 
Love raisd to an Extream ; 


The only Proof *twixt her and me, 
We love, and'do not dream.” © #. 
Fantaſtick Fancies fondly move i 4 
- And in frail- Joys believe: 
| Taking falſe Pleaſure for-true Love; 
But Pain: can ne're deceive: ' 
9. | 
Kind Jealous Doubts, tormenting! Fears; I aff 
And Anxious Cares, when paſt; i 
_ Prove our Hearts Treaſure fixt and dear, 
And make us bleſt at aft; 17197 £1911 VT 
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A bs they; I haguiſh Kill, 
Then ask me not, when I return ? 
The ſtraying Foal twill plainly kill, - 
To wiſh all Day, all Night to: Mouta. '. 
970 4,907S6:; Hts af, ants. 
Dear ; from thine-Arms then let; me-flie, - : | 
That my Fantaſtick, mind may prove, 
The Torments it-deferves to try; 51 1. 7 Ge 
That tears. my _k Heart from. my Love. 
ab bog 12h hon ohio?” 170 
When wearied OY A __ Woe,-;. | 
To thy fafe Boſom I retire 
Where Love and Peace and Truth does flow, 


May I contented there expire. 
| .4 Leſt 


*On ſeveral WY 


Leſt-once morg dial from thax Heav'n® 
tt fall o on fothe*baſe heart unbleſt; 
Faithleſs to thee, F alſe, unforgiv” n, 
And lofe' my- Everlaſting reſt. 


29 


8 . lo Corinna. 
A SONG. 


Hat Cruel pains Corina takes, 


To force that harmleſs frown: 
When not one Charm her Face forſakes, 
Love cannot loſe his own. 


2. 
So ſweet a Face, fo ſoft a Heart, 
| Such Eyes ſo very kind, 
Betray, alas ! the filly Art 
Virtue had ill deſfigad. 
Poor feeble Tyrant! who in vain 
Would proudly take upon her, 


'I 


Againſt 


On ſevernh, Oceaſins." 


Againſt kind Nature to maintain 
AAR Rules. of Honoprr/) (30 A 
$2 
The Scorn ſhe beirs 6 helplefs proves, 
When I plead Paſſion to her, 
That much the fears, (but more ſhe loves,) 
Her Vaſhl ſhould undo her, 


wo 
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A SO NG. 'of a yotig: 


. To ber Ancient Lover. 
Ncient Perſon, for whom T, 
All the flattering Youth defy ; 
Long 'be it ere thou grow Old, 
Aking, ſhaking, Crazy Cold. 
But ſtill continue as thou art, 
Ancient Perſon of my Heart. 
+ 
On thy withered Lips and dry, 
Which like barren Furrows lye 
Brogding Kiſles..I. will pour, 
Shall thy youthful Heart reſtore. 


* On ſeveral Ortafions, 23 
© Such kind Show'rs in Autumn fall, 
And a ſecond Spring recall : 
Nor from thee will ever part, 
Antient Perſon of my Heart. 
o F 
Thy Nobler part, which but to name 
In our Sex wou'd be counted ſhame, 
By Ages frozen graſp polleſt, 
From their Ice ſhall be releaſt:: 
ind, footh'd by my reviving hand, 
n former Warmth and Vigor ſtand. 
ll a Lovers wiſh can reach, 
or thy Joy my Love ſhall teach: 
ind for thy Pleaſure ſhall improve, 
ll that Art can add to Love. 
et ſtill I love thee withour Art, 
{ntient Perſon of my Heart. 
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A SONG: 


K+ 
TIZ/is be gentler, I adviſe; 
Make up for time miſpent. 
When Beauty on its Death-bed lyes, 
"Tis high time to repent. 
2 TIT 
Such'is the Malice of your Fate, 
That makes you old ſo ſoon ; 
Your pleaſure ever comes too late, 
How early e're begun. 
| =—Y 
Think what a wretched thing is ſhe, 
Whoſe Stars contrive in ſpight ; 
The Morning of her love ſhould be, 
Her fading Beauties Night.” 


Os. ſeveral Otzaſfins, . :_- 


4q- 
Then if, tafmake your ruine more; 
You'll pgevifhly be coy, 
Dye with the Scandal of a Whore, 
And never know the Joy. 


To a Lady :| 


IN: A 


LETTER: 


To 


Uch perfect Bliſs, fair Cloris, we 


In our Enjoyment prove: 
"Tis pity reſtleſs Jealouſie 


Should mingle with-our Love. 


2. 


Let us, ſince Wit has taught us how, 
Raiſe Pleaſure to the Top : 
. You Rival Bottle muſt allow, 


Tk ſuffer Rival Fop. 


On-ſeveral Occaſions. 37 


3- 
Think not in this that I deſign 
A Treaſon 'gainſt Love's Charms, 
EWhen following the God of Wine 
I leave my Cloris Arms. 
q- 
Since you have that, for all your haſte, 
At which Tle ne're repine, 
Till take it's Liquor off as faſt, 
As I can take off mine. b 
| 5 
here's not a brisk inſipid Spark, 
That flutters in the Town: 
But with your wanton Eyes you mark 
Him out to be your own. - 
6. 
or do you think 1t worth your care 


How empty, and how dull, 
D 3 
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| The heads of your Admiters are, 
So that their Baps be full. 


| 2. 
' All this you freely may confeſs, 
Yet we nere diſagree : 
For did you love. your Pleaſure leſs, 
You were no Match for me. 
| g. 
Whilſt I, my Pleaſure to purſue, 
Whole nights am taking in 
The luſty Juice of Grapes, take you 
The Juice of luſty Men. 
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The Fall. 


A SONG: 


I 


H OW bleſt was the Created State 


Of Man and Woman e're they fell, 

Compar'd to our unhappy Fate, 

We need not fear another Hell ! 

+ 

Naked, beneath cool Shades, they lay, 

Enjoyment waited on deſire: 
Each Member did their Wills obey, 

Nor could a Wiſh ſet Pleaſure higher. 


D 4 3- But 


4 - F:0-E:A6S 
J- 

But we, poor Slaves to Hope and Fear, 

Are never of our Joys ſecure: 
They leſſen ſtill as they draw near, 

And none but dull Delights endure. 

| - 

Then, Cloris, while T Duty pay, 

The' Nobler Tribute of my Heart, 
Be not You ſo ſevere to ſay, 


You love me for a frailer part. 


On ſeveral Occaſions. at 


L O.V-E--and 1. 
A SONG... 


LL my paſt Life is mine no more, 
| The flying hours are gone: 
Like tranſitory Dreams giv'n ore, 
Whoſe Images are kept in ſtore, 
By Memory alone. 
by 2. : 
The Time that is to come is not, 
How can it then be mine? 
The preſent Moment's all my Lot, 
And that, as faſt as it is got, 


Phils, is only thine, 


42 POE M<S. 
: 3, 
Then talk not of Inconſtancy, 


Falſe Hearts, and broken Vows ; 


If I, by Miracle, can be ' 
This live-long Minute true to thee, 
"Tis all that Heav'n allows. 


On: ſeveral Occaſions. 


A SONG; 
p. 
Hile on thoſe lovely looks I gaze; 
To ſe a Wretch purge” _ 
In Raptures of @ bleſt atnaze 
_ His pleaſing happy Ruine: 
Tis not for pity that I move ; 
His Fate is too aſpirings 
Whoſe Heart, broke vich a load of Lon 
Dies wiſhing and es 
2, 
But if this Murder you'd forego, 
: Your Slave from Death removing ; 
Let me your Axrt of ' Charming know, 


Or learn you mine of Loving. 


4.4 P.OE MS 
But whether Life, or Death, betide, 

In love 'tis equal Meaſure, 
The ViRor lives with empty Pride ; 

The Vanquiſh'd die with Pleaſure. = 


A S©N G. 
I, 
Ove a Woman ! you're an Af, 
' 'Tisa moſt inſipid Paſſion ; 
To chuſe out for your happinels, 
The ſillieſt part of God's Creation. 
2. 
Let the Porter, and the Groom, 
Things deſign'd for dirty Slaves ; 
, Drudge in fair Avrelia's Womb, - 
| To get Supplies for Age and Graves. 


J+ Farewell 
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SHA 

Farewell Woman,: I intend 

Henceforth, every night, to it 


'E With my lewd well natur'd Friend: 
Drinking to engender Wit. / 
1% :m/. 
Then give me Health, Wealth, and Wine ; 
And, if buſie love intrenches, 
There's a ſoft young Page of mine, 
Does the trick worth forty Wenches. 


"2 > 
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= this Moment a Rebel,- I 'throw down 
| my Arms, 
Great Zoe, at firſt light of Olinda's bright 


Ti 


Charms : 12TH LN 
Made poud, and ſeeure;' by ſuch/Forecs as theſe, 
You may now play* the Tyrant! as foon as you 

pleaſe. | 

| fo 
When Innocence, Beauty, and Wit do conſpire 
To betray, and engage, and inflame my deſire: 
. Why ſhould I decline what I cannot avoid 2 
And let pleaſing Hope by baſe Fear be deſtroy'd, 
_- 3. Her 
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Zo 


_ , BHer innocence cannot contrive to undo me, 


Her Beauty's inclin'd, or why ſhou'd it purſue me 


. BAnd Wit has to Pleafure been ever a Friend; 


wr 


he 


Then what room for Deſpair fince Deight' "ih 
Love's end. 
| Ft h 
There can be no danger in ſweetneſs. and'youth, 
Where Love is ſecur'd by good Nature and Truth : 
On her Beauty Tle gaze, and of Pleaſure com- 
plain: = 
While ev'ry kind look adds a link to my Chain. 


; 3. 


'Tis more to maintain, than it was to ſurpriſe, 


But her Wit leads i in Triumph'the Slave of her 


Eyes : 


POEMS. 


I beheld, with the loſs of my Freedom before, 


But hearing, for ever muſt ſerve and adore. 

| - 6. | : 
Too bright is my Goddeſs, her Temple too weak: 
Retire, Divine Image! I feel my Heart break. 
Help, Love, I diſſolve in a Rapture of Charms; 
At the thought of thoſe Joys I ſhou'd meet inf, 


her Arms, 


On ſeveral ge. 
Upon his | Leaving TEY 


in ML naiians io” he! 
6 ay not that I'm weary grown 
Of being yotrs, and yours alotie: 
Puc with what Face'can I incline,” 7 79 
-E To damn you to:be only: mine? | 71 9 1-3 


You, whom ſome kinder:Pow:r did faſhion,) 
dy merit, and þy. inclination, 
he Joy-at leaſt .of:a' whole Nation, 


i 
t | meaner, Spirirs of your Sex, 
" FWich humbler aims their thoughts perpam's : 


E And 


go DAP:OVE.M 8 
And boaſt; if; . by their Arts, they can 
Cay boo make oye r honey Man. | 


Favours, like Nautte ,/you diſpente, 
With Univerſal Influence. 
| 2 

' See the kind Seed-receiving Earth, 
To ev'ry Grain affords a Birth: 

. On her no Show'rs uawelcome fall, 
Her willing Womb retains 'em all: - 
And qhall my Celia be 'confin'd ? i ; 


| While, movy'd by an impartial "oy | 2 


No, hve up to thy mighty Mind; - 
| And be the Miſtreſs of Mankind. - 


04 ſorraOcbifis 


BOWL 


+ 19 T5008 
kan contrive me ſuch a Cup, 
As Nefter us'd of old. 
Shew all thy Skill to trim it up, 
Damazk it toutid with Gold. - 
| PHE 
ake it ſo large Chat, filld with Sack 
Up'to the ſwelling Brin, . 
Paſt Toaſts, on the delivious Lake, 
Like Ships at Sea, may ſwitti. - 
| * 
grave not Battel on his Cheek, 
With War I've nought to do: 
Fm none of thoſe that took Maſtrick, 
Nor Tarmouth Leaguer knew. 
E 2. 


Upon ibbg2 in Y 


58. if) \0:S. 4M; S:, 


Let i it no o nap of Plpers tell, 3 
| Fixt Stars, "or Conſtellations : ; 
For I am no Sir Sindrophel 
Nor none'of his Relations. 
"- 
But carve thereon a ſpreading Vine ; 
Then add two lovely Boys; 
Their Limbs in amorous Folds intwine, 
The Type of future Joys. 
6. 


Cupid and Bacchus my. Saints are, 
May Drink and Loye till reign: 


With Wine I wth away my Cares, 
And then to Love again. 
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A 'HS Oo N'G Aol ! 'f 
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- 


S Cloris full of harmleſs. thoughts _ _ 
| Beneath a Willow lay, | 
Kind Love a Youthful Shepherd brought, 
To paſs the time away. 
| ; 
She bluſht to be encounter'd ſo, 
| And chid the amorous Swain: 
But as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, - * 
He pull'd her down again. 
: 
A ſudden paſſion ſeiz'd: her Heart, 
In ſpight of her diſdain ; 
J She found a Pulſe in every part, 
And Love in every Vein. 
E 3 


\ 


q- 
Ah! Youth (fid (be) what Charms are theſe, 
That conquer and ſurpriſe ? 
Ah let me——for unleſs you pleaſe, 
T havenopowr to riſe, 
Waves - 
She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he ſhould comply: 
Her lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 


: p ES ; F 


tb -— 


And give her Tongue the lye. BB 
> | 6. | I 
Thus ſhe whom Princes had deny's, F 

With all their Fomp and Traiwwz,  Þ|c 
Was, in the lucky Minute, try'd, 


And yielded to a Swain, 


a a. I. 


On ſeveral Otcafions. 


A SONG.” 4: 


$4 
Ive me leave to rail at you, 
I ask nothing but my due; | 

To call you falſe, and then to fay 

You ſhall not keep my Heart a day: ; 

But, alas! againſt my will, 

I muſt be your Captive ſtill. RO, 
| Ah! be kinder then, for Þ © = N p 

Cannot change, and would not dye. ' | 

Kindneſs has refiſtlefs Charms, 

All beſides but weakly move ; 

Fierceſt Anger it difarts, 

And Ys the Wings of flying Love. + 

| E 4 | 
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Beauty does the Heart invade, 

Kindneſs only can perſwade ; 

It gilds the Lover's ſetvile Chain} 

And makes the Slaves grow pleas d again. 


The ANSWER, 


Othing adds to your fong. Fire 


More than Scorn, and cold diſdain ; | 


I, to cheriſh your deſire, 
Kindneſs us'd, but t'was: in Vain. 


ll raw: 
You inſiſted on your Slaye, + 
Humble Love- you ſoon refus : 


RE 


Whuch 


Oh ſtteral-Oreaffons. 7 
| Which inglodcely46u argc 7 221 


Hope not” thth a PUwr to faves (2 /'c- 
es 


nigtee:cF bigodd] | 419 i aa0T 
Think not, Thirfy, a L. will ere. 15% 1 
By my Jaye. my. Etapige: Joſe: Omg 
You grow; conſtanty tiiroughideſpdir, 


Love return'd you wou'd abuſe. 


4 
Though you ſtill poſſeſs my Heart, 
| | Scorn and Rigour I muſt feign: 
Ah! forgive that only Art, 
Love has left your Love to gain. 


FA 


You that could my-heart ſubdue; 
To new Conqueſts nee pretend : 


38 ROE. M\ 8 


Let the Example make me true, | 
And of a conguer'd Foe a Friend. | 
| "SB 
Then, if ere I ſhould complain 
Of your Empire, or my: Chain, 
Summon all the-pow'rful Oharms, - 
* And kiltthe Repo if your Arms. 
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On ſeveral Occaſions- 


A SONG. 
To Chris, 


I, 
Fra Cloris in a Pig-Stye lay, 
Her tender Herd hy by- her; 
She ſlept, in murmuring gruntlings they, 


Her ſlumbers thus infpire. 
ll ; | 


A 
She dreamt, while ſhe-with careful pains, 
Her Snowy Arms employ'd, 
-£ In Ivory Pails to All out. Grains, 
One af her Love-convitted Swains, 
Thus haſting to her cry'd. 


Complaining of the foorching Day, - ' 


52 


3 Fly 


| 3: 
Flie, Nymph, :-gþh ! lie, e'te «tis too late, 
A dear lov'd life to fave : 
Reſcue your Boſom Big from Fate, 
Who now expires, hung i in the Gate 
That leads to yonder Cave. 
| | q- | 
My felf had try'd.toifet him-free,” 
Rather than btought the News: 
But I am fo;abhor'd. by:thee, /:. | 
That ev'n thy Darlings life from me, | 
I know thou wou'dſt refuſe. 
5. 
Struck with the-News, as. "_ the flies"; » 
As bluſhes to her Face: 1 
Not the bright Lightning TO the Skies, - + 
Nor Love, ſhot from her brighter Eyes, ! '- * 
| Move half fo ſwift a pace, - TI! 
6. This 


*% 


Tt 


Fo 


St 


On fooeral Occafions, 61 


6. 
This Plot, it PReny the luſtful Slave + +, 
Had laid againſt het Konobl: | IN F 


Which not one God took care to fave, 


For he perſues her to the Cave, A 
And throws himſelf upon her. | 
7 

Now pierced is her Virgin Zoney/: ol 24 tn 2 T 
She feels the Foe' within it ;''1+7 
She hears a broken amorous Groanz* 7; 3311 51 
The panting Lover's fainting mean, ;'-; - - 
Juſt in the, happy-minute. '- oo 1; 7 


. K + 
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_ 


x. 
Cannot change, as others do, 
Though you unjuſtly; ſcorn : 
Since that poor Swain ole you, 
For you alone was born. - | 
No, Phillis, no, your Heart to move 
A ſurer way Te try: | 
And to revenge my lighted Love, 
Will till love on, will ſtill love on, and dye: 
. | 2: 
When, Killd with Grief, Amintas lies; 
And you to mind ſhall call, 


On ſevernl-Octafions.” 


The Tears that vainly fall. 
106 it welcome hour that ends this ſmart, - -: 'Þ Fi 
Will then begin your pain;- .. V4 


or ſuch a faithful cadet Shae: rr 
Can never break, cart Ghmar bonkila Vain. 


PF % 3h [ bo. 
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Y deat Miſlzeſs has w Heres! roo in) 
Soft as thoſe: kind:;lopks dhe gave me; 
When with Loves refiftleſs: Artyici:;;;] f; FLW Wo 
:;:" And: her:Eyces:ſhe :did:enflave.me..; ;- 
But her Conſtancy's fo weak, | 
She's ſo wild, and apt to wander ; 
That my jealous Heart wou'd break, 
"Should we live one day afunder. - - 
| 2. 
Melting Joys about her move, 
Kyling Pleaſures, wounding Bliſles ; 
She can dreſs her Eyes in Love, 
And her Lips can arm with Kiſſes. 
Angels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks, 
She's my deliglit;-alt Mankinds wonder : 
| But my jealous Heart would. break, 
Should we live one day afunder. 


Os ng Ocrafons. 65 
A 


IL E T T E R; 


From 
A Jt: 7: S- M I $ A 
; In the Towr, 


"To CLQOE 


In_the Country. 
PLOE, by your command, in Verſe I writes 
bemwed you'l bid me ride aftride, and fight: 


\ Talents better with oiir "=Y agree, 
nn lofty Aights of dangerous Poetry: 


all: þ | Among 


6 POEM OH 
Among the men, I mean the men of Wit, 
(At leaſt they paſt for ſuch before they writ) 
How many bold Advent rers-for the- Bays, il 
Proudly deſigning large returtis of praiſe; © 1, 
Who durſt that ſtormy, pathleſs, World explore; 
Were ſoon daſht back, and wreckt on yo dull 
* Broke of that little ſtock they had befor," hors 
How wou'd a Womans, tott' ring, Barque be tol e 
| Where ſtouteſt Ships (the Men of Wit) are loſiÞle 
When I refle& on this, I ſtraight grow wiſe : . ÞMe 


And my own ſelf I gravely thus adviſe: 


Dear Artemiſa! Poetry's a Snare: 
Redlam has many Manſions : have a care : 

- Your Muſe diverts you, makes the in fad: 
You think your felf inſpir'd : He thinks you mac 
Confider too, *twill be difereetly done, 

To make your ſelf the Fiddle of the Town. * 

T 


On ſeveral Occafions. 67 
o find th' ill-humour'd pleaſure at their need: 
} Murſt when you fail,and ſcorn'd when you ſucceed 
\Wrhns, like an arrant Woman as I am, = . 


0 ſooner well convinc'd writing's a ſhame z 
NEſhat Whore is ſcarce a more reproachful name 
h ſtan Poeteſs. 
ike Men that marry, or like Maids that woo, 
keauſe 'ris the very worſt thing they can do: 
Plcas'd with the contradiction, and the ſin, 
thinks I ſtand on Thorns till 1 begin. y 


expect to hear, at leaſt, what Love has paſt 
1 this lewd Town, ſince you and 1 faw laſt; 


ſhat change has happen'd of intrigues, and 
whether 


he old ones laſt, ahd who and who's together 
Fit how, my deareſt Cle, ſhou'd I ſet 
"Wy Pen to write, what I wou'd fain forget 2 


E.2 Or 


5 POEMS 
Or name that loſt thing Love,” without a Text, 
Since ſo debauch'd by ill-bred-Cuftoms here? "© 
Love, the moſt gen'rous Paſſion of the Mind: 
The foſteſt Refuge Innocence can find : | 
' The ſafe DireRtor of unguided Youth : 
Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and fecur'd by Truth 
That Cordial drop Heav'n in our Cup has throw 
To make the nauſeous draught of life go down, 
On which one only bleſſing God might raiſe, 
In Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe : 
For none did e're ſo dull, and ſtupid, prove ; 
But felt a God, and bleft his Pow'r in Love: 
This anly Joy, for which poor we were made, 
Is grown, like Play, to be an arrant Trade: | 
The Rooks creep in, and it has got, of late, 
As many little Cheats, and Tricks, as that. 
But, what yet more a Womans heart wou'd ve 


*Tis chiefly carry'd on by our own Sex: 


Jt 


On ſeveral Occafions. 69 
ir Our filly Sex, who born like Monarchs, free, - 

BTurn Gipſies for a meaner Liberty ; - 

"And hate Reſtraine, tho' but from Infamy': 
They call whatever is not common nice, | 
And, deaf to Nature's Rule, or Love's advice, 
" Yforfke the Pleaſure to purſue the Vice. © - | 

| To.an exact perfeRtion they have brought 
FThe 2&ion Love; the paſſion is forgor. 


Tis below Wit, they tell you, to admire; 


And ev'n without approving they deſire, 
Their private Wiſh obeys the publick Voice, 
 Frwixt good and bad whimſey decides,not choice. 
Falhions grow up for taſt, at Forms they ſtrike ; 
ſhey know what they wou'd have,not what-they 
like. I Lng3] 
F 3 Bovy's 


To POE MS. 
Bovy's a Beauty, if ſome few agree : 


To call him fo, the reſt to that degree 
 Aﬀected are, that with their Ears they ſee 


| 
Where I was viſiting the other Night, | 
Comes a fine Lady, with her humble Knight, 

- Whohad prevail d with her,through her own Skill - 
At his requeſt, though much againſt his Will, || « 

. To come to London bs 
As the Coach ſtopt I heard her voice, more loul | / 
Than a great bellied Woman's in a Croud ; | 
Telling the Knight that her Afﬀairs require 
He, for ſome hours, obſequiouſlly retire. 

I think ſhe was aſham'd he ſhou'd be ſeen, 
Hard Fate of Husbands! the Gallant had been 
Though a diſeasd, ill-favour'd Fool, brought in. | 


Diſpatch 


On ſeveral Orraſrons, 71 
| Diſpatch, ſays ſhe, the buſineſs: you pretend ; 
Your beaſtly viſit to your drunkef Friend: 
A Bottle ever makes you look fo fines'-(+ | 
| Methinks'T long to ſmell you ſtink of Wine. 
| Your Country drinking Breath's enough to kill: 
Sour Ale correted with a Lemmon Pill. 
Prithee farewell: we'll meet again anon. 
il, The neceſſary Thing bows, and is gone. | 
- I She flies up ſtairs, and all'the haſte does ſhow 
That fifty Antick Poſtures will allow, + 
al} And then burſt out—Dear Madam, am not I 


The ſtrangeſt, alter'd, Creature: let me dye 
| find my ſelf ridiculouſly grown, 


Embarraſt with my being out of Town : 
Rude and untaught like any Indian Queen ; 
| My Country Nakednefs is ſtrangely ſeen. - 


How is Lovegovern'd 2 Love that rules the ſtate; 
| And pray who are the men moſt worn of late, 


n F 4 When | 


> What, being known, creates their certain woe. 


Rn.  FOEAMS 
When I: was mt Fools were all-a-mode ; 1 
The men of Wit were then held incommode : | 
Slow of Belict, and fickle in Deſire, 
Who, ere they'l be perſwided, muſt enquire ; ; ' | 
| } I 

| 

] 


As if they came to ſpie, not to admire 

Wirh ſcarching-wiſdom, fatal to their eaſe, 

| They {till find out why, what may, ſhou'd not; 
pleaſe: | 

Nay, take themſelves for injurd, when we dare 

Make 'em think better of us than we are : | 

And, it we hide our Frailties from their oghts, | 

Call vs deceitful Jilts, and Hypocrites : 4 


They little oneſs, who-at our Arts are griev'd, 
The perfect joy of being well deceiv” d. 
| Tnquiſitive, as jealous Cuckolds, grow ; J 


Rather than not be knowing,they will know, 


Wore 


- h 


On federal Octafimns. ; 
Nomen ſhould ithele; of all Mankind;/ avoidy 1112 | 
For wonder, by clean knawledge;1s deftroy'd, :-:: 
Woman, who is an arrane;Bird of might: 11! /134y 
Bold in the dusk, before 8 Fools-dull fight; : & 
Moſt flie, when reaſon brings tho gliving; lighm 
But the' kind eafie Fook; ape ro admire |;; 1: | « 
Himſelf, truſts us, his Follies all conſpire : 
To flatter his, and favour our: defire; 

Vain of his proper 'Merit, He, with eaſe, 

Believes we love hirti/beſt who beft' can pleaſes!) 
On him our-grofs, dull, corhtrior! Flatteries paldj 
Ever moft happy when tnoft made air Aſo: 
Heavy to apprehend; though all Mankind 
Perceive us falſe, the Fop, bidet, 1s _ Ts 
Who, doating on himſelf; FTC: 20% was 
Thinks every one that fees hit of His'rhind,” 
Theſe are true Womens Men— here, forc'd _ : 


1 prough want of eh _ hold het pexee 
'l She 


Tz EY. Su 


She t6-the- Window'runs, where'ſhe'had ſpi'd 
Her much eſtcem'd, dear, Friend, the Monkey ty'd: 
With forty (miles, as many-antick bows, .: 

As if't had beenthe Lady'of the Houſe: 

The dirty, chattring, Monſter the embrac'd ;. 
And made it this fine tender ſpeech at laſt. 


Kiſs me, thou curious Minature of Man; 
How odd thou art, how pretty, how japan : 
Oh I could live and dye with thee: then on, 
For half an hour, in Complements ſhe ran. 
- took this time to think what Nature meant, 
- When this mixt thing into the world ſhe ſent, 
So very wiſe, yet ſo impertinent. 
One that knows ev'ry thing, that God thought fit 
Shou'd be an Aſs through choice,not want of Wit. 
Whoſe Foppery, without the hel p of ſenſe, 
' Cou'd ne're have roſe to ſuch an excellence. 
| | Nature's. 


- On ſeveral Occafions. 
Nature's av{arbein.makiog/a PT. uſt | 
As a Philoſophier,: the: very: Fops 5: __ 7 of alc Bak 
And Dignity; of folly we attain ; 1 ag) 
By ſtudious ſearch, 'and-abour of te Bain: 

By Obſervation, Counſel, and dp Thong: fi 
God never made a Coxoomb worth. a Groat. ; 1, 
We owe that Name to Induſtry: and+ Arts; . 

An eminent Fool muſt' be a Foolof: parts. - 

And ſuch a one was the; who had-turn'd o're 

| As many Books as Men': lov'd much, read more: 

_ Had diſcerning Wit ; to her was known 

Ey'ry one's Fault, or'Merit, but her own. 

All the good Qualities that ever bleſt- 


A Woman ſo diſtinguiſh from the reſt, 

Except diſcretion only, ſhe poſleſt. 

But now Mor Cher Dear Pug, ſhe cries, adieu ; 

And the diſcourſe, broke off, does thus renew. 
| ak 


EY 


76: PP: IF. \ WAL | 
You ſimile tade:me, whotho world: enchance; 
Miſtakes to have ſome witz"ſorfar. advance. 

The intereſt of Fools; :thar I dpptove- ;;, 
Their merit! tibre than MMehrof Wir, in love. 
But, in-out/ Sex; tos mady Prodfs: thieze . axe 
Of ſuch when! Wirs undoz-and Fools:repoie» 
This, i thy'vime;: was:fo ablerv'd'a-Rale,. 
Hardly a Werichiire Town bie.ha her: Fool, 
The iticaneſt;;cvinmen Slut, Who long was grown 
The jeaſt, and' ſeorny] of evirp!Pir Buffoon, 
Had yet kf Charms enough to: have fabdu's 
' Some Fop'& other ; fond be thought: lewd. 
*  Feſter could make an Iriſh Lord a Nokes : 
And Betty Morris had hev City Cokes. 
A Woman's ne're fo ruind, but ſhe can 
Be fill reveng'd on her-nhdoer; Man: 
| How'loft foere Shel find ſome Lover more, -_ 

A more abandon'd Fool than ſhe a Whore. 


EXE a 


That: -, 
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That wretched thing Grritea, whbrhas aan | 


4a 
i { & 


\ 1 ; 


Gay were thehourgaridWirigd with joy they flew, 
When firſt'the Town herearly Beauties lenews © 
' Courtedy wdmair'd;/ and! ford, wide Profits fed i | 
Youth invher! Looks, Jang:Pleatujt infier Bed: / 


Till Fate,.or ber {ii Angel; chought /ir fir 


_ . To make her doariuppsn's man off Wir: 


* 
'F a 
de 4 


Who fond *twas diilt-ro-Jove-aboig a day; ©: 


Made his ill-cartr'difeaft, 0and/went wway: 


Now ſcorn'd of all, forſaken; and oppreft, 


She's a Merggnto 'MopPdocthe veſts” 


f. 
' 3 


by 
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Diſcas'd; debey'd; 2530ks wp talf 4'Crowa 
Muſt mortpape her Long/Sehif! and Mantd Gowit; 


Poor Croarurb'who/Afieatd6f, hs'w Flic; 


In &meidark hole muſt all the Winter lye: 


"T1313 


And 
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| And want; 8nd:dirt; endute'n whole half year,” 
| That, for'one month, ſhe Tawdry may: appear: 
In Zafer Term ſhe gets her a new:Gown'; 


| When my yourig Maſter'sWorthip comes to Towd: 


From Pedagogue, and: Mother;: juſt fet free; 
\- The Heir and Hopes of agreat Family : / 
Whowithiſtrong Beer and Bee the Country rules ; 
And ever ſinec the Conqueſt, have been Fools: / 
' This Charadter, leſt croſſing of the Strain 


Shou'd mendthe Booby-breed ; his Friends provide 
A Coufin of his-own to be. -- pm if! +! 
And thus ſet out, —>.. ot.” Ms ia bi 

With an  Winps no wit, and a _ ; Wiſe: 


 Dunghul and Peaſe forfok he comes t0 © Iown, 
"Turns Spark, learns-to-be lewd; and i is undone : 


' On [corral Ociafions. 79. 
Nothing fuits worſe with'Vice than:want of (enſez 
Fools are ſtill wickedat their own expence. 
This o re-grown-School-Boy loſt-Corinna winsz 
At the'firſt "daſh; to! make'an; AG begins: | 
Pretends:to-like. a. min "that lias| not known | - - 
The Vanities or Vices of the Town: 
Freſh/inf his youth, rand-faithful 3n his love, -; 
Eager of: Joys whichche:does|ſcldom prove + | . 
Healthful and ſtrong, - be! does.no pains cadure, /. 
But what the Fair 'One-he adores, can; cure. , , 
Grateful for favours; :does the Sex-eſteem, +. 
And libels:none for- being kind: to' him. ©, 
Then of the-lew/idneſs:of the Town-complains, -- - 
Rails at the: Wits, and' Atheiſts, and maintains 
Tis better than good ſenſe, than Pow'r, or Wealth, 
To have. a blood untainted, youth, and health. 
The unbred Puppy, who had never ſeen 


"| A Creature look ſo. gay, or talk ſo fine, 


Believes, 


e DINE. Rp >, -"D y 
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. Tis time to poyſon him, andall's/her own.. 


| His own dull; lawfiil, Progeny”he ſtarves: 


% 


Believes, thert falls in love, :and:then in-debt : 

Mortgages all; ev'nto the unowht Scit;1 © 

To bay his: Miſtvel 2 oew- Houſe for life : 

To give her/Plate;- and Jewels, robs his wik, © 
And when toth' height-of fondneſs he is grown, 


4 


, 


Thus, . meeting in her common Arms his oe 
He leaves her Baſtard Heir'tochis Eſtate : 
And,'as the Race'of fuchn,Ow! deſerves, 


Nature (that never made 4-thing/in vain, 
But does each Trifedt to ſome cnd ordain) 
Wiſely provides kind-keeping Fools, no doubt; 
To patch up View Men of Wit wear out.” 


Thus ſhe ran on two how nant of ſenſe 


Still mixt with-yollies of iriportinencs 


By the next Poſt I will ſuch tories tell, ©* ©; 


' | But you are tir'd, and ſoam T, 


On ſeveral Occaſions, x. 


But now 'tis time I ſhou'd ſome pity ſhow : 


ToClee, ſince I cannot chuſe but know, 


Readers muſt reap what dulleſt Writers ſow. 
we 41 


As, joya'd to theſe, ſhall to a Volume ſwell; 
As true as Heav'n, more infamous than Hell. 


Farewell. : 
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"From. Ah G. to 0. B. 
»Upon Fa Mutual Poems 


Dear Friend, 
Hear this Town does fo abound 
With faucy Cenfurers, that Faults are found 

With what, of late, We (in Poetick rage). 
Beſtowing, threw away on the dull age. 
But (howſoere Envy their ſpleens may raiſe, 
To rob my Brows of the deſerved Bays) 
Their thanks,. at leaſt, I merit : ſince through me 


They are partakers of your Paetry : 
And 


\ 


pu 


I To my dear (elf a Pleaſure I.beget,-: ' 


> 


In And this is al Ile fay-in my defence, - 


_ 


. | Nor write with-the vain hope to be .admir'd ; 
But fron 2 Rule I have (upon long tral): 
I T-avoid with care all fort of ſelf denyal.” 


On ſtveral Otcafans. 83 | 


obtain one Line of your welkworded wk 
be conteut.t haverwrit the Brittiſh Prince. 
me noneisf thoſe who think themſelves-inſpir'd, 


Which way fot're deſite, and fancy lead, / 
(Contemning Fame) that Path I boldly; tread - 


And if expoſing what-I:rake for wit, ”:, 4 


No matter! though the censring Critics frets. | 
Theſe whom:my. Muſe: difpleaſes are at: farife, '. // 
With. equil plecr:againft my courſe-of life, 
The leaſt delight of whict File not forgo, - 
For all th&Mlatr'ring praiſe Jar canibeſtows! 
fl deſign to: pleaſe, the way were then: - 
To mend my Manners, rather than my Pen : 

G 2 ._ a 
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The firſt's unnatural; therefore unfit; zi #2 nk 
And for the'ſecond,/T deſpair of it, ni: 1" 
Since Grace is-not ſo hard:to get'as Wie;c co 
Perhaps:ill'Verſes ought 'to'be confin'd* + ri YÞ 
In meer:good breeding, like unfav'ry Wind. © 4 [4 
Were reading forc'd, I ſhou'd be apt'tor think, i T 
Men might no more write ſeurvily than ſtink :7 | 
But *tis your choice, whether you'l read,/-or:n&#/ Fl 
If likewiſe of your ſmelling it were ſo,''' ' 7 $Þ 


I'de fart juſt'as I write for my- own eafe, 0 
Nor ſhou'd you-be'concerfd unleſs you pleaſe! U 
Tle own, that you write*better than Ido; i o/ H 
| But I have as-much need to write as your -.iT 
What tho' the Excrements of my dull Brain, '' W 
Flows in 2-larh and an infipid ſtrain '- -] (1 

While your rich head, eaſes it ſelf of Wit. ml 1 
Muſt none but Civir-Cats have leave to: thit? | | Ju 
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On ſeveral: Octaſins. $5 
\ ln all [- write, ſhou'd Senſe;; and Wiz;| and Rhymey 
' fil me at'oacg yet ſomerthing.fo ſubline,.;+ 1 -./ 
17 IShall ſtamp my Poem, that the World m5 fee, 

- Fit cou'd have betn produc'd by none butime. | 


A lnd'that's my end, for Man can wilh no more ' / 
\;JThan fo to write, as'none ere writ before.” 
7 PYer why am I nv Poer-of the'times?:!', _ 
7 flhave Alufions, Similies,cand>Rhymes, i 
)\ And We ; or elſe tis -hard-that 1:alohe,;. Wo 
+ JOf the whole Race 'of Markind ſhou'd _ nones 
7 JUnequally the partial hand, of Zeavn, 51! 1 ! 5117! 
/ FHas all bur this:Qne only bleſſing givif.:;2 ;! 
7JThe Wor Id appears like;a great Family,,, C3 io 
Whoſe Lord, oppreſt with Pride, and Pqvexty,,.;. 
; (That to a few great bounty he may ſhow?),.,, , 1 
s fain to ſtarve; the num rous 'Frain below,.i; 17; 
juſt ſo ſeems Providence, as poor-angd. van, ;;;i\ 
leeping more Creatures than it can ;mantain;s.; 

| G 3 Here 
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Mere is profule;/ and there it'meatily faves; 


And for 'one Prince, it '-maken ted 
Slaves... 


In Wit, ho 'thas beca Magnificent, . 'Y 


Of which fo: juſt a ſhare to each. is ſent,” 
That the moſt Avaricious are content. . - 

- For none ere-thought (the due Diviſion's fuch) 
His own tooilittle; .ox; his Friend's too pmach. 
Yet moſt Men ſhew; : dr: find, great want of: Wit 
Writing-chetnſelves, or jadging what is writ, 


| But I, who am of ſprightly Vigour ful!, 4 
Look on-Magkind; -as envious, -and;dull. 
Born to my--felf,- like my: ſelf alone; + 


AndthtiſÞtonetude-iny Judgment good-or nor | | 
For cod try Sefiſe be tavght, how ſhou'd I know, 


R 2 , ENS t 

Whethet 4nother Man's were good-or-no. 
Thus [y46ſolve-of my own Poetry, | 
\ 


That'tis'the be; and there's a Fame for me. 3 
19H 4 | If 


On Rveral Oncafions, BY 
| If then I'me tappy, What does — i 

w | Whether to: Merit due, or Arnogantd. »/ 

Oh but the World will take — 
Why then the World ſhall ſuffer fort;:nov I's 

Did ere this ſaucy World-and 1 agree, Ke 

To let it haye its beaftly will on me? | + 

Why ſhou'd my proſtituted Senſe be drawn, 


ig | To evry Rule their muſty Cuſtoms ſpawn ? 
But Men will cenſure you, 'tis two to one 
.When e're they cenſure they'l be in the wrong. 
There's not 2 thing on Earth, that I-can name, 
$ fooliſh, and fo falſe, as common Fame : 
[t calls the Courtier Knave; the plain Man rude; 
Haughty the Grave ; and the Delightful Lewd; 
Impertinent the Brisk; - Moroſe the Sad; 

4 Mean the Familiar ; the Reſerv'd one Mad 


/ 
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Poorhelplefs Woman is not favogt'd more, * 
She's a ſlye Hypocrite, or publick Whore. 
Then who the Devil wou'd give t 7 Sobe free 
From th' innocent reproach of Infamy. 

Theſe things, conſider'd, make me (in deſpight 
Of Idle Rumour) keep at home and write. 


On ſroeral Ocrafoms. 9 
w. 5 FF 
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AGAINST 


MANKIN D. 


TEre 1, who to my coſt already am, 
One of thoſe Fang PR _ 


tures Man, 
A Spirit free to chuſe for my own ſhare, | 
What ſort of Fleſh and Blood I pleas'd to wear, ; 
" | Ade be a Dog, a Monkey or a Bear, 
Or any thing, but that vain Animal, 
Who is fo proud of being rational. 
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The Senſes are too groſs; and he'll-contrive  |'T 
- Aſxth, tocontradi& the other five - L 
'- And before certain Inſtin@, will prefer A 
Reaſon, hich Fifty timts for One doeptrr. I 
Reaſon, an zris fatuns of the mind, E 
Which leaves the Light of: Nature, Senſe behind, || 
P 
h 
E 
/ 
/ 
( 
| 
| 
* 


Pathleſs, and dangerous, wandr'ing ways, it takes, 

Theorgh Errors Fanny Bdgs, \afid Thorny Jrgkes: 

Whilſt the miſ-guided follower climbs with pain, 

Mountains of Whimſeys, heapt in his own brain; 

Stumbling from thought, to: AE falls Lg 
.- long down | 

Into doubts boundleſs Sea, where like to "+ 

Books bear him up a. while, and make Go 

ſwim with Bladders of Philofophy': : 

hopes ſtill to oretake-the. skipping Light, | 


- Till ſpent, it'leaves him to. Eternal nighe! © J) * 
En: TI Then 


\ 
\ 
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On feveral Qccafiong. 9x 
Then Old, Age, 2nd Experience, hand in hand, 
Led him to, Death, and make him underſtand, 
ts ſearch, ſo painful, and-ſo long, _ 

That all-his. Life he has been in the wrong, 
Hudled in Dirr, the reas'ning Engine lies, 

"Who was ſo proud, fo witty, and fo wile : 

Pride drew -him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, * 
And made him yenture to be made a- Wretch © © 
His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy, - 
Aiming to know that World he ſhould enjoy. 
And Wit was his vain frivolous pretence, . 

Of pleaſing others at his. own expence; ,, | 
For Wits are treated juſt; ike Common Whores; | 
Firſt they're /enjoy'd, and then kickt out of doors, 
The pleaſure, peſt, a threatning donbt remains, 
That frights-th' enjoycr. with ſucceeding pains. A 


Women, and: Men of Wit; 9re dang rous Tools, -. 


And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 
| Pleaſure 


o& - POE MOsn 
Pleaſure allures, and when the Fops eſcape; + , 


Tis not that they're belov'd, but fortunate ; '$! 
And therefore what they fear, at heart they hace;'. Þ 1 
But now methinks ſome formal Band and Beard | 
Takes me to task ; Come on, Sir, I'me FRO 30 & 
Then by your favour, any thing that's writ © || 
Againſt this gubing, gingling knack, call'd Wikis | 


Likes me abundantly, but you! take care! | 
Upon this point, not to be too fevers, © i } 


#&® ah 4 _» 


For I profeſs, I can be very ſmart - -- 
On Wit, 'which I abhor with all my heart. 
I long to laſh if, in ſome ſharp Eſlayz' i Y of þ| 
But your grand indiſcretion bids mie ſtay, 

And turns my Tyde of Ink another way.” 

What rage ferments in/your degenerate mind, ' | | 
To: make you rail at Reaſon' and: Mankind > | | 


Teo! Bleſt | * 


Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this- part, 4 


i 


| 
\ ! 
"i 
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Bleſt glorious man,: to whomalone: kind Heav'n 


An Everlaſting Soul hath freely! giv'n- 
Whom his: great Maker took-fuch care to make, 
That from himſelf he .did the Image take;'' 
And this fair!Frame in ſhining! Reaſor-;dre; -/:' | 
To .dignifit tis :'Natureizhove 'Beaſt: 22mitt 3 
Reaſon, byiwhoſe aſpiriog) ihfluence,'i1iw = 
We take a flight beyond material feaſts 7.5 -: | 
Dive, into Myſerjes, then foaring Pierce,,., 
The flaming | limits of the Univerſe, . vin; 1 
Search Heav'n. and Hell, find out. Vin acted 
there, CO WR =» ton 4 | 


4 Lg 149 8 1E9% 
And give the World true grud of hope and fear. 
; rr v ws ff 
Hold mighty: man, [I cry ; all this we know, 
From the pathetick Pen of Zvgelo, | 
From Patricks Pilgrim, Sibbs Soliloqui ies, 
And 'tis this yery Reaſon I deſpiſe, .: ; 


: w4t5 be TY - 4 + | % 
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Thus ſapermitural-gift; 'thati makes >a Wines | 15 
Think he's: the Inkape of tho Tnfigitey * :- 
Comparing his ſhort life; void of :alt- wi, bl 
To the:Erergal nhdthe> Ever Bleftyic! rc =: T 
This buſts-puzling/ ſtirrer''vp iof doubts! cf bo: 
That frames deep Myſteries, 'then finds 'em out] 
Filling with, Frantick crouds of 'thinking Fools, F 
The Reveſttd BedBiins, ' Colleges' af Schoo 
Born on'whole wings, each hoavy $6 6 cart a pl 
The Limits of the Bolndeſs Univerſe? 
$o charrifit#/ Olfitrtibits thake ail did Witch fie, 
And bear a cripled Carkaſs through the Skis" 
"Tis this exutted PoWeray thoſe” buſine(s lies - 
In Not: _ and lmpoſſiilties: | 
Before the ſpacious World hls RA ks jon 
And we have many tiddern 'Coxcombs, who” 


Retire to think, "cauſe they have nought todo.” 
T : But 


"Tu 
F 
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Where aQtion ceales thouglit's aperiients" 
Our Spticre of aQtiow is: lifes happiinits; "| 


9s 


fur thouplits were giv'h for —— 


and he that thinks beyond, thinks like ag!" 


Thus whilſt againſt falſe reas' ning: "—_— 
| wn right reaſon, which I would obey; +” 
That reaſong which diſtinguiſhes by feriſe, 


[And gives us viiles of i$o0d and YEfrom: thenee 


Thar -bounds'defires; with'a reforming wilt; ! 
To keep then maidie im vigour; noe to kill 1-1!» 
* Your Reaſon hinders; mine helps ed'enjoy;11/- * 
Renewing: Appetites, yours would deſtroy. 
* IMy Reaſon is my Friend, yours:is a; Cheat: - 
| Hunger: calls ont, my Reaſon bids me eat ;-:: : 
ferverſly yours, your' Appetite does moek:; :/- 


This asks for food, that anfwers:what's a-Cloek"// 
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. This plain diſtinQion, Sic, your doubt; ſecure 
'Tis not.true-Reaſon 1ideſpiſe, but yours, 1 
Thus, I think: Reaſon-righted ;{But for-man;;//' 
The: ne're recant; defend him.if.you:can;- | -/ 


' 


For all his Pride; and his Philoſophy, i:i;; 4 «iN 


As Wiſe at leaſt, and Betteri far, thag: he. - 
Thoſe Creatures/are the wiſeſt, who attain- 
By fureſt means, the ends at which they aim. 
If therefore Fowler finds, and kills his Hare -. / 
Better than Meres ſupplies Committee-Chair ; 
Though one's « States-man;th' other but & Honnd; 
Jowler in Juſtice will be witer:found-: 1 | 11! 
You ſee how'far Man's Wiſdom here extends: 
Look next if Humane Nature makes amends; 
Whoſe Principles/ are moſt Generous and Juſt ; 
And to. whoſe Morals, you wou'd ſooner truſt. 


2 | Be 


Tis evident Beafts are, in their Degree,:i-: (| / | 
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On ſinerdOttafins. 99 + 
x | be Judge your. ſelfy Ile bring irco.the Teſt, = | 
| [Which is; tlie baſeſt- Creature; Man, or Beaſt: TF' 
© | Birds fe&d-on Birds, Beaſts on 02 CIT ; 
-\ [Bat falvage Man alone, does 'Man wn 
-I Reſt by: Neveflity, They kill-for foods :* 
. Man undoes Man, 'to do himſelf no was IT) 
' | With Teeth, and Claws,by Nature arm d.They jad | 
Nature's allowance, to fupply their wants . 
.|Sutman with Smiles,Embraces, ds Venues | 
; bbumanely,, his Fellows life betrays, ,? 115 8 
With voluntary pains, works his: dis. RES I 
Not through Neceſſity, but Wantonneks.-; " | | 
[for hunger, or for love They bite or trap, | +1; --: 
[ Whilſt wretched Man is ſtill in Arms hertfar : 
for fear he arms, and is'of arms afraid ;.. | 
From tear, to fear, ſucceſſively betray'd.: | 
Baſe fear, the ſource, whence his beſt paſſiowstamad | 


Hi boaſted Honour, and his dear bought Fame? 
: H The 


— 


je 
| 


Y 


| The Luſt of Pow'r, to which he's ſuch a Slave, 
And'for the which alone he dares be-brave : 
Fo which his various projects are defign'd,  ; 
Which makes him Generous, Afﬀable and King: 
For which he takes ſuch pains to be thought wiſe 
- And ſcrues his actions, in a forc't diſguiſe py: .5 
Leads a moſt tedious life, -in miſery, 
Under laborious, mean Hypocrifie. # 
Look to+the Bottom of his vaſt deſi Ign, 
Wherein Min's Wiſdom, Pow'r and Glory Joyn; 
The Good he ads, the 111 he does endure, v0 
'Tis all from fear, to make him{elf ſecure. 
Meerly for faſety, after Fame they thirſt, 
For all: Men would be Cowards if they durſt: ( 
oy And Honeſty S againſt all common ſenſe, | 


_ © Men muſt be Knaves, 'tis in their own defence, 
Mankind's diſhoneſt ; if you think it fair, 
Amongſt known Cheats, to play upon the Squire, | 

You! 


On ſprrat Orſon. 


You be undone — 

Nor can weak ; Truth, youcepuation ave; ; 

The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave. 

| | Wrong'd ſhall he li ve, jnfulreq ore, op 

| mod IBS Vidtahn chi <8 ho vv 

Thus here you ſee what Humane Nature craves; 
Moſt Men are Cowards,. all Men ſhoud be Knaves. 
The Differencelies, "as farasF.can-fee,57110} | - 
Not in:the thing it ſelf; :but-the Degroetac © 
And all the ſubje&t matter of Debate, iſt, | 
Is only who's  Kriave oF the-firſt Rate 0+ L | 
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S ſome. biave>Adwina-in foiimes ar: : | 7 i'r 
4 —_ Forcebut ipreft with Courage | 


ſtill, 1:00 10 1532877: Paoidut offs Ns 
Two Rival Bens appearing from. afap,,, - 

Crawls to the top of an adjacent _ 

2. 
© From whence (with” Fhoughts full: of concern) 

 _ he views 

-: TheWiſe, and daring, -Condudt of the Fight: 
And cach bold Ation to his inind renews, | 


His preſent Glory and his paſt Delight. 


3- From 


Qu ſroeral Qregpon.* x9] 
From his Here: Eyes flaſherof Rage. hethrows,: 
As front: Slack Clouds. when Lightging;hroaks 
aw#f 2.17 in 2: whlooe haiil wan now? | 


Erinſparied thjoks himſelf amidGt his Foesy .c. 
And abſent yet enjoys the bloody Day. | 


Ute wy days of ec apps 12 
And Imeby Love and Wines unlveky*ehitice, 
Driv'cr fot the pleaſing; Billows of Debauch, auch; 
"On hy cull WOE Mizy Tempergned#02; + 
TRL afd 20D (a: 2 
My pains at laſt ſome © ripits ſhall afford, 
' While: E beliold: the Battsls, you. maintains _. 


When Fleeis of Glaſſes fail-around; 2þ6;Boprdy | 
From whoſe Broad-Sides Yolleys. of ,; Wit {ball 
4 mln: 5 ©: ifs bnr D "GW 1 290 
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-H 5 | 6. Nor © 


12 POEMS 
| & 

Nor ſhalf the fight of Honourable Scars,” | 
Which: my-too forward Valour'did:procure, 

Frighten new liſted Souldiers from the Wars, 

Paſt Joys have more-than pai@ what I endute. 


»h at - >» x 
s z % 4g 7? 
A *  v» 4 4 


Shou'd ſome-brave | ve Ho Aworth being drunk) 
Prove ens 15.7 bon rn 3 dom | 
\ Aidfem his fair, taviter meanly vrink, 

*T would: pleaſe the Ghoſt of my. departed Vic 
IE at my Counſe), He repent and drink. 

| Or flibif forme cold complexion'd'Sor foibid, 

| © With his dull Morals,cur Nightsbrigk| Alarms 

rle fire his Blood, by telling what 1 did, -. 
—"w- L was Py and wo to bear. Arms: 


9. mel 
[ 


I 


+ 


9. 
\ | Vie tell of Whores attacqu'd their Lordggt home, 
- Bawds Quatters beaten vp, and Fortreſs won : 
Windows demoliſh'd, Watches overcome, 
-= - And handfom ills by my contrivarice done. 
= = : 
With Tales like theſe I will ſveh heat inſpire, 
| - As to important miſchief ſhall incline : 
Ik make *em long ſome Ancient Church to fire, 
_ Andfearnolewdneſs they're calld to by-Wine, 
fl. | Pref © ' 3 
Thus States-man. like Ve: faucily impoſe, 
And, ſafe from danger, valiantly adviſe; 
Shelter'd in impotence, urge you to blows, 
" And, being good for fothing elſe; be wiſe::."./ 
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| On ſeveral Occaſions, 103 
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F.. 
TOthivg, thou Elder Brother ev'n to 'Shade, " 
.” Thou hadſta being ere the World was made, 
And (well fixt) art alone, of ending-not afraid | / 
'Eretime and plac2 were, time and place were not, fd 1 
When Primitive Nothing ſomething ſtrait 'begot, 
Then all proceeded fromthe oreat united— What, 
Something the Gen'ral Attribute of all; | | 
Sever from thee, it's ſole Original, 
Jato thy boundlek ſelf muſt undiſtinguih'd fl 


_.. . py 


On : Phra BOons. To3- 
+ 
Yet omething did dy miglity: Pow'efpiviiand, 
And fromthy: frofur emptinefs's band; 51; onZ. 
Snatelrd'Men, Beaſts; Birds, Fize, Air; and Land Is 
\ | 
Matter the witked'ſt off-ſpring of thy Race;! '- / 
By Form- aſſiſted flew. from/thy: Embrace; :: :(l 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy: reverend dudry Pack. 
A Te, | 
WithFotm, and Macter, time andplace did:joytd, 
Body, thy Foe, with, thee did Leagues combine, 
| Toſpoil thy peaceful Realm,and ruine all "= Line. 
_ | | 
But turn-Coat Timeafliſts the'Foe in vain; * 39 
And, bribid by 'thes;| aſſifts thy ſhon-livd Reign, 


1 Andtothy hungry Womb drives back thy Skaves 


| "ygain, CI 8. Tho! 


| PE 
Tho Myſſrries are barr'd from. Laick Eyes, by 
And the Divine alone, witly Warrant, prycs 
Into thy Boſom where the trath in private lies. || , 
.-:. 
Yet this of thee the-wiſe may freely ſay, Ig 


Thou fromthe virtuous nothing tak'ſt away, ' | 7 

And to be part-with: thee'the Wicked wiſely pray. || y 
No Rp IO. 

Grezt Negative, how vainly wou'dthe Wiſe '// V 


Enquire,” define, diſtinguiſh, 'teach, deviſe? EN 0: 

Didfl thou not ſtand to point their PS 4 
IIs 

FO or z5 not, the two great-ends of: Fate, 4 36d d 

And,' true, or falſe, the ſubject of debate, ' || x 

That pare, or deſtroy, the vaſt deſigns of Fe I: 

4 | I 2. -When : 


2. - 
When they have rack'd-the Politicjay's Bheaft, . 
Within thy Boſontivio@tſecurghrniveſty,! 1c og 


: (i 
i3BgD 
a * 


- i143. 


But, Nothing, whrj toes Semething Rtillypermit, 7 


With Perſons highly thought at Leſt for nothing fir. 


" 


DAS 1547 2302 nile: ,vodt ont Tit wolt 
Whilſt weighty Something modeſtly abſtain 


from Princes Coffers, and from States-Mens Brains, 


= * $9, 99-- CCGe  ReG - 


S, 

And nothing there like ſtately Nothing reigns. 
"ERIN _ 
Nothing who dwell'ſt with Fools in grave diſguiſe, 
for whom they Reverend Shapes,and Farms deviſe, 


Lawn Sleeves, andFurs, and Gowns,-when..they 
- like thee look wiſe. 16; French 


© - On'ſcutral:Octaſives. wan 


and, wheireduc'dto thee, are leaſt unſafe and beſt» | 


163 POEMS 


. V6. 


Fr euch "Tacky: Ducrh Prowols,: Bratafh Palacy;:!'/ 
Hibernian Ledining," Scotch Civitiryy; "7013 nichi7 


Spuniards Diſpateh,”: Daves Wir,” irerrhainly 'feeb.n 
= (thee, 
The great Main'sGrativude-0' his beſt Find, 
Kings: Frdei; 'Whores Vows; vow'rds'thee they 
bend,” 0 ] 37 lonely pct 1:94 dv Fo 
Flow fwwiſely 1 into thee, and'in thee ever end. 
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Ore ſebical:Drddſunts. 2p 6 
Luxiias\iol bid BOOK 


{ has theſe Lines. 
| cd. ri ai) 


Mais enim per ſe Divum Natura neceſſe eff 


Tfftta lens nd pop yioecer, 
Semota ab noſtris ly ſejunitaque longe. 

Naw: pridata' elolare exui, privatg cypergclle, '®, 
Iyfe ſuis' pollenraptb;- nibil indiga-oftri, * © 

Nec ay __ ner tes capitgr,.. ne6\ target ur: ulPao © 
\\Thus:Franſhved.n. © <n 

He -Gadh, by-right-of Narurey.naft gaſſes 

" An EverkſtingiAge, of perfect Penvar) 

| fer af; emon' film ns, 00d fouT Aﬀaes 4 ic) 

0 Neither approgch'd: by Davgers, or by Careys." | 

I Rich in! | chemſetves; yo whonweeannet adds.” \ 


Not pleas'd by.Gowal Deeds ; nor-provok'd by:Bad. 
uh . | " Elegia 
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Ovidii  Amorum.. Lib. 
"Ad+ Cupidinem,' 9 


Ning ;pr:0\me fatis indignate —m—_ 
\Orinicorde men: defidinſe Paer !- | 
Quit me, qat': .wiles mmquam tied -figua: ities 10 .V 
 Ledis? & in.Caſttis walnerat ipſe tuis? 
Cuiieay Fuxurity With ra arcus Amit 17") 
Glariz" Þubuantes Wincere. major! erat; ©: 
Quid 2 nei {monins; :nuem wnſpide perculir, _ 
 Confofſats "merlica yoſtmidde jubif-opet 1: :- 
Venktor ſequitar >fagjentia, — HEM : 107 
\ Semper” @-inrventis:teriors werT. 7 *2 oft 


0 feral Orin x T 


The Ninth E LEGY 
> Is the ſecond Book 0 Ovid's / tha 


r 
Lars 


j* p Amours, Tran ated. 
| | To LO y. E. FE 
M ; Love! how cold and flaw. mala My.pars 2 


J Thou'Idle Wanderer: about my. Heart : 
« | Why, thy old fairfiful Souldier, wile-chou; ep... 
| Oppreſt in: thy-own Tents * + They: murther;me. 
" 1h Flames ———— ———— thy-Friends, 
os | Achilles Sword: would: cerninly es; wv LN 
F A Cure, as-certyin as: it:geve\the « Blows; 
1} Hunters,” who PANS RR 6 =_W 
| Who the Prey's caught: \hapes fill lead. on before. 
WM g | We. 


I I 2 fi Wa \Es, ah $ J 
Nos tua ſentimus, Populus tibi deditas,” arma : 


"Ve relatieal} teller G4 EP a Arann "10d 
| Quid \ opt in Nadis hangta "mine, tela 


Offibus . Offa. yh mga religui nor 2 


- Tot fine amore my tot ſunt fre amore puclie * 


| 


Rath, ff intwenſins Firer promeniſſet _ 

* Brronnineis - offer: tunc- quoguie dAtviſe caſts. % 
Fed i dctepios Miles dedacithriugres + ON 
"1 altjue depofits' poſeitar enferorudis <1; 1111110 N 
Einggiqile fubdutians celant navalia\ Pinww:..""\ a & 
Mittitur in” ſalbis carcere liber equas," \ | E 
Me quoque,” qd totjes merni jub amore puclle, _ 
| Defunthuns' plckd -jvere Tempus erat. +1.) | || ( 
Vit, Deut pofito frques - mibi-dicat amore, 1 I 


"on Her ah Lakes perils auterieh. WE 
Cal 


Hinc tibi cum "magna landle tfiumphus eat. 


On ſeveral Otcafions. - 113 


We thine own Slaves feel thy Tyrannick blows - 


Whilſt thy tame hand's urimoy'd againſt thy Foes. : 
On Men difarm'd how can' you gallant prove 2 
And I was long ago difarm'd by Love. 
Millions of dull Men live, and fcornful Maids: 
Well own Love valiant when he theſe invades. 
Rome from each corner of the wide World ſnatch'd 
| A Laurel, or't had been to this day thatch'd. 

But the old Souldier has his reſting place: _ 

And the good batter'd Horſe is turn'd to Graſs - 
The harraſt Whore, who liv'd- a Wretch to pleaſe; 
Has leave to.be a Bawd, and take her cafe.; 

For me then, who have truly ſpent.my blood 
(Love) in thy ſervice: and fo beldly ſtood 

In Celia's Trenches : wete't not wiſely done, 

Een to retire, and live in peace at home ? 

! 
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Cam bene perteſum eſt, animique revanuit ardor, 


 Neſcio quo miſer turbine mentis agor. 
Ut rapit in preceps dominum, ſpumantia fruſtra 
Frena retentautens , durior oris equus ; 
-Ot ſubitus prope jam prenſa tellure carinam, 
Tangentem portus ventus in alta rapit ; 
Sic me ſpe refert incerta Cupidinis aura * 
Notaque purpurens tela reſumit Amor. 
Fige puer;. poſitis nudus tibi prabeor armis ; 
Hic tibi ſunt vires, hic tua dextra valet. 
Fc tanquam jaſſiz veniunt jam ſponte ſagitte ; 
Fix ullis pre me nota pharetra tua eſt. 
Trfelix, totd quicunque quieſcere nofte 
Suſtinet, & ſomnos premia magna vocat. 
Stulte, quid eſt ſomnus, gelide nift mortis imago? 


Longa quieſcendi tempora fata dabunt. 


Me 


Ne 


, On: ſeveral Occaſions. 


No—might 1-gain a-Godbead to difcliim 


(My glorious Title, tomy endleſs Flame: + 


Divinity with ſcorn I would. forſwear:: 
Such ſweet,: dear, tempting, Devils Women are. 
Wien ere: thoſe flames grow faint, I quickly find 


Afierce, black, ſtorm, pour down uponmy. mind: 


| BHeadlong I'm hurl'd, like Horſemen who, :in vain, 
Jheir (fury-flaming) Courſers would reſtrain. - 


As Ships, juſt when the Harbour they attain, 

Are ſnatch'd by ſudden blaſts to Sea again: 

$ Loves fantaſtick ſtorms reduce my heart | 

Half reſcu'd, .and the Gvd reſumes his dart. 

Strike here, this undefended boſom wound, 

And for ſo brave a Conqueſt be renown'd. 

Shafts flie ſo faſt to me from every part, 

You'l ſcarce diſcern the Quiver from my heart. 

| I 2 What 


T16 uÞ 'QB.. AM $'). 

Me modd decipiont aces fabacis amice ; 
Speranda certe gaudia magna feram. 

Et mod) blanditias dicat: wodd jurgia nedtat ; 

\ Spe fruar downnd ; ſpe repulfus cam: -. 

Quad dubius, Mars eft, per te privigue Eupido eft: 
Et mouet exemplo wvitricus arma tub. 

Tu levis es, multoque tis ventofror alis ; 
Gaudiaque amkigut daſque negaſque de.” | 

$3 famen exaudis pulchra cum matre Cupide'; 

Tadeſerta mea pettore regua gere. 


| Accedant reqno nimjum vaga turba puelbe ; -. 


Ambobas pajulis fic enerandus eris. ' 


T HE 


On ſtvernd Occafioth, 67 
I Vhat wretch can bear a livelong night's dull reſt, 
[Oe hioE Hinelf in lazy; lumbers blaſt} + | 
Fob1-—i3 not fleep the. Image of pals Deatfr} £ | | 
- U There's time for ft when Fare hatty fhapd your 
" I Me may my foft deluding Dear deceive: (breath. | | 
'm happy #n'thy hopes whike I believes: © 7 | 

Now let her flatter; then as fondly chide ;' + , 

Often may I enjoy : oft be-deny ud. PT 
With doubtful ſteps the God of War does move” 

By thy Example, in Ambiguous Love; © © 

Blown to and-fto like Down from thy-own Wing : | 
Who knows when joy or anguiſh thou wile bring, 

Yet at thy Mother's and thy Slaves requeſt 3 
Brix an eternal Empire i-ify Breaſt: + : 
And let th'inconſtant, charming, Sex, 
Whoſe wilful ſcorn d6ts Lovers vex, 
Submit their hearts before thy Throne. : 
The Vaſſal World is then thy own. 
"i 
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The Cha of the ſecond{| 
Act of Seneca's Troas,  COn- 
" cindy with theſe Lines. 


Ot mortem nihil ” zpſaque n Moors ahi, 


[ —_— 


Pelocis ſpacii meta noviſſima. 
Spem ponant avidi; ſoliciti metum. 
Queris quo jaceas poſt obitum. loco ? 
(240 non nata jacent. 
Tempus nos avidum devorat, © chaos. 
Mors individua eft noxia corpori, 
Nec parcens anime. Tenara, & aſpero 
Regnum ſub domino,  limen-& obfidens 
Cuſtos non facili Cerberns oftio, 
Rumores vacuz, verbaque inania, 


Et par ſolicito fabula ſomnio. | 
: RS bo 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 119 


GI The latter end of the Chorus 
-f of the ſecond Act of Szneca's 
| Troas tranſlated. 


 Fter Death nothing is, and nothing Buath : © 
* The utmoſt limits of a gaſp of Breath. 

Let the ambitious Zealot lay aſide 

His hopes of Heav'n; (whoſe Faith is but his Pride) 

Let ſlaviſh Souls lay by their Fear, | 
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Nor be concern'd which way or where, 
After this life they ſhall be hurl'd: 
Dead, we become the Lumber of the World; 
$ And to that Maſs of Matter ſhall be ſwept, 
Where things deſtroy'd, with things unborn Ire 
Devouring time ſwallows us whole, (kept ; 


6 £ Impartial Death confounds Body and Soul. 


I 4 For 


| 120 - POE M $S 
For Hell, and the foul Fiend that rules 
| The everlaſting fiery Goals, 
' Devisd by Rogues, dreaded by Fools, 
With his grint grieſly Dog that keeps the Door, 
Are ſenſeleſs Stories, idle Tales, 


Dreams, Whimſeys, and no more. 


On Js ſera Orafn 0s. I2n' 


TO H 1 

SACRED MAJESTY; 

' On His Reſtoration. 
In the Year 1650. 


(Written, at 12 Tears old.) > :;;) : 
- | I 7 Irtues trivimphatit Shrine? who doit engl 
At once three Kingdoms ia a Pilgtiniipe; | 
| Which in extatick duty ſtrive to come 
) 'Out of themſelves, as well as from their home : 
Whilſt Ezg/and grows one Camp, and London is 
It ſelf the Nation, not Metropolis ; 
And Loyal Xent renews her Arts agen, 
Fencing her ways with moving Groves of Men; - 


F orgive” 


m2 POEMS: 

Forgive this diſtant homage, which does meet 
' Your bleſt approach on ſedentary feet : 

Ang though my youth,” not patient yet to bear 
| The weight of Arms, denies me to appear | 

In Steel before you, yet, Great Sir, approve | 
My manly wiſhes, and more vigorous Love; . 

In whom a cold Reſpe& were Treaſon to 

A Fathers aſhes, greater than to you ; 

Whoſe one ambition * tis for to be known 


: By daring Loyalty your W:mot's Son. 


Rocheſter. 
Wadh. Coll. 


Is obit. Seren. Marizz Pringjp. 


? Ph —_ _—” 


12 blaſphemi fileant concilia vulg; : 
obyo meaicor, iunocuamque manum. 


$7 i... 1 ; ES Nr 
Aaths fatili” medicamive Morbos:  - \ 


I. 


Lo tt era cum. venunt;) Ars nihil ipfa valet. F 
»iiiT 4 TWINE 2JO £ "BC 55:5 69 


Valta femineo {Ris vel Puſtul s uly "— | 
Lethale eſt, pulchras certior enſe necat. 

Mollia vel temeret fe quando" mitior bra, 

 Euadat forſaw fenina, Divantguat. |; (—; 

Cui par-eſt Anime Corpus, que tota venuſtas, | | | 

Forme qui potis "oft, hac. ſupereſſe ſue? -... 

[22 . -Johan. Comes Roſen. . 

' Coll. Wadh,-- 

TO 


» TH / | 4 . 
"4x: \\\ 9 \t wad 3 
£4 Þ he F$o'S 1 


KEE WITS of 3, 'H BR: 


SACRED MAJESTY, | 
Tf B= 


- Queen: "MOTHER, 


On the Deith*of* "Maty Prins 
bs &fs of Ormnpy, " ___ 


vn. 40%" 


1 Wrieronias: I 21 eld... ET. 
Eſpite, great Queer; your juſt and haſty fears ! 
Thete's nd infeRion, lodges in-our. tevrs;.. 
Though our unhappy air be arm'd:with. death; 
Yet fights have a1 ihtainted guiltleſs Breath. 

Ot iy a while, and teach your equal skill 


,To underſtand, and to ſupport our ill. 
| You 


Fg 


Pd 


#4 


On ſeatral Octafiis. T2s 
Yau: that in Mighty Wrongs an: Age have ſpent; 
And ſeem to have outlivd ov'n Baniſhmene;''-c 
Whom trajterous -Miſchief-ſought its earlieſt proy,, 
When to moſt Sacred Blood it made its way; .* 
Ang did thereby its black Deſign inpart, -/ W 
To take; his Head, that wounded firſt his Heart : 
You that unmoy'd great Charles lis ruine ſtood,” 
When'three great Nations ſunk beneath the Load: 
Then a young Daughter loſt, yet Balſom found ' 
| To ſtanch that new and freſhly bleeding wound: 
And, after this, with fixt and ſteddy Eyes 

| Beheld your Noble Gloceſter's Obſequies : 

And then ſuſtain'd the Royal Princeſs fall ; 
You only can lament her Funeral. | 

But you will hence remove, and leave behind 
Our fad Complaints loſt in the empty wind; | * 
Thoſe 


. 
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Thoſe winds that: bid 'you' ſtay; and loudly rore 
Deſtruction, and drive back 'to the firm ſhore :'/ 
Shipwrack to ſafety, and the-envy flie, ' i” 
Of ſharing in this Scene of Tragedy. 

While ſickneſs, from whoſe rage” you poſt away, 
Relents, and only-now contrives' your ſtay': ' 

The lately fatal and infeRious all- | 
Courts the fair Princeſs, and: forgets to kill. 

In vain on Fevers Curſes we diſpence, .- | 

And vent our Paſſions angry Eloquence -- 

In vain we blaſt the Miniſters of Fate, 

| And the forlorn Phyſicians imprecate ; 

| Say they to Death new Poiſons add and fire ; 
Murder ſecurely for reward and hire ; 

Art's Baſilisks, that kill whom ere they ſee, 

| And truly write Bills of Mortality : 


? 


Who, 


- On ſeveral Octaffons. Tey 
Who, leſt the bleeding Corps ſhou'd them betray, 
Firſt drain thoſe vital ſpeaking Streams away. 

And will you,by your flight,take part with theſe > 


Become your ſelf a third, and-new Diſeaſe? 
If they have causd our loſs, then ſo have you, 
Who take your ſelf and the fair Princeſs too. 
For we deprivd, an equal damage have 
When France doth raviſh-hence,as when the Grave. 
But that your choice th'unkindneſs doth impfove, 
And derelition adds to your remove. 
ROCHESTE R, 

of Wadham College. 
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_ Epilogue. 


Ome few, from Wir,have this true Maxim got, 
That 'tis fill better t0 be pleas d, thay wot; - 


And therefore never their own Torment Plat. 


While the maliciqus Crzticis ſtill agree, 


To loath each play they come, and pay, to ſee. 
The firſt know 'tis a meaner part of ſenſe 

To find a Fault, than taſte an Excellence : | 
Therefore they praiſe, and ſtrive to like, while theſe 
Are dully vain of being hard to pleaſe. = 
Poets | 


/ 


On ſeveral Octafions. 129 


To hate the dull; who, dead ip all delight, 

Feel pain alone, and have no joy but ſpight. 
"Twas Impotence did firſt this Vice begin, 

Fools cenfure Wit, as Old Men rail of Sin: 

Who envy Pleaſure which they cannot taſte, 

And good for-nothing, wou'd be wiſe at laſt, 

Since therefore to the Woinen it appears,” | : 


| Poets and Women have an equal Right 


That all theſe Enemies of Wit are Theirs: © 

Our Poet the dull Herd no longer fears. 

What e're his Fate may ' prove, twill be his Pride, 
To ſtand, or fall, with m_ on 1 his fide. 
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| Epilogue. 
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> Which hearers of all Judgment does difarm; 
For Songs, and Scenes, a, double Audiegce bring 
And Doggret takes, which Smithy io Sattio Gog 
Now to Machiges, anda dull Mask you-run, | 


We figd that Wir'ythe Monſter you, would ſhun,s f 

And by. my. troth tis. moſt diferextly. done. 

For ſince with Vice and Folly Wit is fed, 

Through Mercy 'tis, moſt of you are not dead. 

Players turn Puppets now at your deſire, 

Ir their Mouth's Nonſenk, in their Tails a Wire,(- 

They flye through clouds of clouts, and ſhowers| 
SE (of fire 

A 
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On ſeueral Occaſions. I 3r. 


A kind of loſing Loadum is their Game, == 
Where the worſt Writer has the greateſt Fame. 
To get vile Plays like theirs, ſhall be our care "i 
But of ſuch awkard, Ators we Eſpeir. | 
Falſe taught at firſt: Gb 
Like Bowls ill byafs'd, {till the more they run, 
They” re further oft, than when they firſt begun. 
In Comedy their unweighd AQtion mark, 
There's one is ſuch a dear familiar Spark, 

He yawns, 25 if he were but half awake ; 


And fribling tor free ſpeaking, does miſtake; 


Falſe accent, and negledtful action too, 
They have both fo nigh good, yet neither true, 


That both together, like an Ape's Mock-Face 


By near reſembling Man, do Man diſgrace. 


Through-pac'd ill Actors may, perhaps, be curd; 
Half Players, like half Wits, can't be endurd. 
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Yet theſe are they, who durſt expoſe the Age. 


Of the great wonder of our Eng/i/b Stage. 11 
Whom Nature ſeem'd to form for your delight, 
And bid him ſpeak, as ſhe bid Shakeſpear write. 
Thoſe Blades indeed are Cripples in their Art, | 
Mimick his Foot, but not his ſpeaking part. 
Let them the 7; raytor, of mo try; 

Could they | 
Rage like Cethegus, or like Caſſius die, | 


They ner had ſent to Paris for ſuch Fancies, - 


As Monſter's heads and Merry Andrew's Dances 
Wither'd perhaps, not periſh'd we appear, 

But they were blighted, and neer came to bear. 
Th'old Poets drefs'd your Miſtreſs: Wit before, 
Theſe draw you on with an old painted ay 


And fell, like Baw ds,patch'd Plays for Maids twice 
(ore, 


| Yetthey may ſcorn our houſe andActors too, 


'Siace they have ſwell d fo high to heftor you. 
| | The) 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 133 


They cry, ' Pox o theſe Covent-Garden Men, 
Damn 'em, not one of them but keeps out ten. 


Were they once gone, we for thoſe thund' ring Blades 
Shou'd have an Audience of ſubſtantial Trides; | 
Who love our muzzled Boys, and tearing Fellows, 
My Lord, great Neptune, and great Nephew Eolus. 
Oh how the merry Citizens in Love 

With | 
Plyche, the Goddeſs of each Field and Grove. 
He cries i faith, methinks 'tis well enough, 


But you roar out and cry, 'tis all damn'd Stuff. . 
$o to their Hauſe the. graver Fops repair, 
While Men of Wit, find one another here. 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken at the Court at Whiz-J. 
Hall before King Chark 
the Second, by the Lady 
Elizabeth Howard. Ml 


WW T has of late took up a trick t' appear 
| Unmannerly, or at the beſt, ſevere: 
And Poets ſhare the Fate by which we fall, 
- * When kindly we attempt to pleaſe you all. 
_ *Tis hard your ſcorn ſhou'd againſt ſuch prevail, 
Whoſe ends are to divert you, tho' they fail. 
; You 
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| On ſeveral Orcafuons, - i353. 
You Men would think itan ill-natur'd jeſt, 
Should we kiughat you when you do your beſt. 
Then rail not here; though you fee reaſsn foF't :._- 
If Wit can. find it ſelf no better ſport, ' © £ 
Wit is a very fooliſh thing at Court, © 
Wit's buſineſsis to pleaſe, and not to fright,. 
is no Wit to be always-in the Right 5 _ 


 You'l find it nvhe, who dare'be fo to Night. | 


Few fo ill-bred will veriture to a Play, 

To ſpy out Faults, in what we Women fay. 
For us, fo tnatter what we ſpeak; but how :' 
How kindly can we fay? — I hate you now. - 
And for the Men, if you'l laugh at 'em do; 


They mind themſelves ſo much, they 1neremind 
| | (you. Y- 


Bar why do I deſcend to loſe a Prayer, 


'On thoſe ſmall Saints in Wit? the God ſits there. 
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rz35x ah EMS 
al To the King, uu it 
To you (Great Sir) my meſſage hither tends, || | 
| From Youth, and Beauty, your Allies and Friends 
| 


See my Credentials written in my Face, 


They challenge your Protection in this place. 


And hither come with ſuch a force of Charmy, 
As may give check ev'n to Your proſperous Arms, || ( 
Millions of Cupids, hovering in the Rear,  'Þ 1 
Like Eagles following, fatal Troops appear : 
All waiting for the ſlaughter which draws nigh, 
Of thoſe bold Gazers who this Night muſt die. 
Nor can You ſcape our ſoft Captivity, 
- From which Old Age alone muſt ſet You free. 
'Then tremble at the fatal Conſequence, 
(Prince, 
Since 'tis well known, for your own' part, o_ 
'Gainſft us ſtill you have made a weak defence. 


Be 


) 


On ſeveral Octafions., 137 


' Þ Be gen'rous and wiſe, and take our part: o 

/ | Remember we have Eyes, and You a Heart :— - 

; | Ele You may find, too late, that we are things 
Born to kill Vaſſals, and to conquer # ings. 
But oh, to what vain conqueſt l pretend ! 

, 8 While Love is our Commander, and your Friend. 

: | Our Viftory Your Empire more aſſures, 


For Love will ever make the Triumph Yours. 
(Neu. GEE a. i 4% 
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TO ALL 
Gentle, Ladies,ond Others: 


- Whether of 


_ Gity, Town, or Country, - 
ALEX. ANDER BENDO 


WISHETH 


Al Health, and Profperi " 


2 Hereas this Famous Metro- | 
polis. of England, (and were 
the Endeavours of its 


Worthy Inhabitants equal to their 
Poyer, Merit, and Vertuc, I thould not 
ſtick to denounce i It, 1n- a ſhort time, 


he} * 
the | © 
>. , 
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the Metropolis .of the whole World:) 
whereas this City {as molt Great Ones 
are) has ever been Infeſted with a' nu- - 
merous Company of ſuch, whoſe Arro- 
gant Confidence, backing their Igno- 
rance, has enabled them to 1mpoſe upon 
' | the People, either premeditated Cheats, 
"JF or at beſt, the Palpable, Dull, -and 
. | Empty Miſtakes of their ſelt-deludedimas- 
giations in Phyſick, Chymical,and Gale: 
nick, in Aſtrology, Phyſiognomy, Palmi- 
ſry, Mathematicks, Alchymy, and even 
Government it ſelf; the laſt ofi which, 
-will not purpoſe to- Diſcourſe of,” oft 
meddle art all in, ſince it-no ways. be- _ 
| longs to my Trade or- Vocation, . as 
FT the reſt do ; which (thanks 40 my God) 
| Ind much more fafe; I think equally 
Honeſt, and therefore more Profitables 
Bac as to all the former, they, have 
been ſo Erroneouſly Practisd by many 
Unlcarned Wretches, whom Poverty and 
RM ; nn " Neat. 
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Needineſs for” the moſt'ipart; (if not 
the reſtleſs Tech 'of Decewving) has 
forc'd to ſtraggle and-'wander in un- 
known Paths, ' chat even the Profeſſions 
themſelves, though Originally the Pro: 
da@s of the moſt Wiſe Mens Labort 
ous Studies 'and Expericnces; and by 
'them, | lefe a Wealthy and Glorious 
Inheritance for Ages to: come ; ſeem by 
this Baſtard Race of Quacks and Cheats, 
to have'been run out of all Wiſdom, || 
Learning, Perſpicuouſneſs, and Truth | 
with which 'they were: ſo plentifully || 
ſtock'd, 'and now run into a Repurte of | 
meer: Miſts; Imaginations, Errours, and 
Deceits, ſach| as in the management of || 
theſe idle Profeſſors indeed chey were.' 

You will - thercfore' (1 hope) Genrle- 
w_ Ladies, and others, deem it but 
; thac I, who for ſome Years have | © 
nk all-Faichfulneſs-and Afi iduity,court- || - 
ed tele! 2 Arts, and received ſuch ſignal | | 
Favours 
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Fayours from them ; ' chat they have - 
admicted me to the happy: and: fall eq- 
joyment of themſelves, and truſted+ me 
with choir greareſt Secrets; ſhau'd-with 
an carneſtneſs and concern more: than 
ordinary, take their parts againſt thoſe 
Impudent Fops, whoſe ſaucy, 1mperti- 
nent Addrefles and pretenfions / have 


broughr ſuch Scandal upon their-moſt 


Immaculate Honours and Repurations. 
"Beſides, -1 hope you will not chink: I 
could be fo -impudent, that if Irhad 
intended any ſuch foul play my ft 
[ would have. givin you fo fair warn- 
ing by my ſevere Obſcryations. 'upon 


' others. Qui' alterum incuſat  probri, ip- 


ſum 'ſe intueri oportet, Plaut. However, 
Gentlemen,.1n a World like this (where 
Virtue 1s ſo exa&tly counterfeited, and 
Hypocrific ſo generally taken notice-of, 


that cyery one, arm'd wich ſuſpiczons, : 


ſtands -upon his Guard againſt; !jt') 
dr'ty '{will 


[9 
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_?qwill be very hard far a Stranger 6 


ſpecially to. eſcape a Cenſure, "or 
Merry ſhall ay for my 1clf on thi 
Fore, 1s this ; if I appear ro any one 
like a Counterfcit, cy'n for the. ſake gf 
that chiefly, ought 1 to be conſtruc 
a' true man, who 1s the Countertcits 
Example, his Original, and that which 
he:imploys his induſtry and. pains to þ 
muatate and Copy : I it therefore my 
faulr, if the Chear by his Wits and cr 
deavours makes himſelf fo like me, that 
. conſequently I cannot avoid reſembling 
of him ? Conſider, pray, the Valiant 
and the Coward ; the wealthy Mer- 
chant, and the Bankrupt; the Polincian 
and- the Fool ; they are the fame 1n 
many things, and differ in but oze & 
lone. The Valiant Man holds up his 
head, looks confidently round about 
him, wears a Sword, courts a Lords 
Wife, and owns it: ſo does the Coward, 
He's one 
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one only poine of Honour, and that's 


> 


only. eryal can diſcover ) makes: the 
Aſtin&tion. 

/ The. Bankrupe walks the Bxchongs, 
buys Bargains, draws Bills, and; accepes 
them 'with the: richeft, whilſt Paper 
and Credit are current 'Coin : That 
7 makes the difference, is _ real 

bh, a great defect indeed, and yer 
pills and that the laſt found _— | 
and Rill. cill- then' the leaſt perceived: 
+ Now for the Politician, he is a 
Srave, deliberating, cloſe, prying Man: 
pray, are there not grave, deliberating, 
doſe, prying Fools? It then/'the diffe- 

ſs haruter all cheſe (though infinite 
n in eff) be: ſa nice. in all appearance, 
| will you expect- it ſhould bc otherwiſe 
| berwixt che falſe Phyſician, Aſtrologer, 
| &c;/and the true ? The firſt calls himfelf 
| -—_— Doctor, ſends-forth his. Bills, 
| g1yes 
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zives Phyſick, and Counſel, tells and 
Drcnlls.; the other 1s-bound to; do juſt 
as: much ; 'tis only. your cxperiend 
muſt diſtinguiſh . betwixt then; "\ 


only. tay ſomething to; the Honour of 
the Mountebank, 1n cafe' you. diſcova 
me to. be'one. «1 | n 


;- Reflect a little what kind of Cres 
ture 'tis, He is one then,” who is fain 
£0: ſupply ſome higher Ability he; pre 


tends to,” with Craft: 'He draws: great 
Companics to him, by undertakin 
ſtrange- things which 'can never be &- 
fected. | | 
- The Politician (by: his Example, no 


 doubr) finding how the People are taken 


with ſpecious, miraculous Impoſlibilities 
plays the ſame Game, proteſts,” -de 
clares, -promiſes I know not what things 
which he's ſure can ne're be an—_— 
bout: The People belieye, are de _ 
Etts | a 


_- 
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aod. pleaſed, ;/the cxpettation.of a'fu- - 
we: gar {; - which ſhall never 'befall 
m, : draws their eyes off of a pre» 


ent evil. Thus are They kept and-e- 
| ftabliſh'd im Subjection; Peace, 'and' O- 


bedience; Hein Greatnels, Wealth-and 


| Power: :So_you ſee the Politiciars is and 


muſt be: a Mountebank :1n State iAfﬀeairs, 


j and the Monntebank (no doube if he 
thrives) «ey Politician in Phyfick., 
|: Bat, that Imay 7 yon 


| prove too tedious, 
} will proceed faithfully co inform you, 

what are the things it which I -pretend 
chiefly at his time to ſerve my Coun- 


(ty. | & 
Firſt, I will (by the kave of God) 
perfectly cure that Labes Brittanica or 
Grand &zg/i/b Diſeaſe, the Scurvy, and 
that with ſuch caſe to my Patient, thar 


from him; I know. there are many 
b | L _- who 


he ſhall not be ſenſible of rhe leaſt in- 
convenience whulſt I ſteal his diſtemper 


Tens ] 

- . who treat thx: diſcaſe with Mercary, An 
timoiy,: Spirits, and Salts, being dang 
raus Remedics,-.in which I ſhall medd 
vety::little, and .with great - caution, 
but;by more ſecure, gentle, and [kk 
falbbkt:Medicines; together\with the ob- 
ſeryation. of ſome:ifew Rules 'in'+ Diet, 
perfectly / cure::the Patient; ! having freed 
him-from all che Symptomesy/ as ilooſe- 
nc: of the: Teeth; :-Scorburttk+:Spoty 
want of ;Appztire; pains: and1afficude: in 
the limbsand-joints;i cpectally che Legs. 
And;-:to ſay 'trath, :there ate few- Di: 
ſtempers-1n- this Marion cliat 2are'- not; 
or at leaſt proceed not, originally from 


the Scurvy ; which werc it'%well rooted: 


out:.(as I make no'quieſtionit> do it of 
all choſe who ſhall-come' incd:xmy hands) 
there would not be heard -of fo' many 
Gouts, :Aches, Dropſies, and'Conſump- 
tions: nay evn thoſe thick and 'flimy 
Humours which Generate Stones in the 

Kidneys, 
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Kidneys andBladderarc for the moſt part 
oftſprings of the Scurvy. It would prove 
tothous ro ſer down all its Malignant 
Race; bur choſe who addreſs themſelyes 
here, ſhall be ſtill informed by me in 
the » Nacures of their Diſtempers, and 
the- grounds I proceed upon to their 
cure: So will all reaſonable People be 
atisfed that I treat them with care, ho- 
neſty, and underſtanding ; for I am not 
of.. their opinion, who endeavour to 
render their vocations rather myſteri- 
ous, than uſctul and farisfactory. _ 
I will not here make a Catologue 
of [Diſeaſes and Diſtempers; it behoves 


a Phyſician I am ſure to underttand 


them all: bur if any one come to me 
(as I think there are very few have c- 
ſcaped my Practicc) I ſhall not' be a- 
hamed to own to my Patient, where I 


[find my ſelf co ſeek, and ar leaſt he 


hall be ſecure with mc from having 
* Expe- 
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Experiments tryed upon him; a priviledge || 


he can never hope to enjoy, cither inthe 
hands of the Grand ' Doctors of the 
Court and Town, or in thoſe of the 
lefler Quacks: and 'Mountebanks. Ir is 
choughr fir, that I afſure you of great fe 
crefte as well as care in Diſeafes, where it 
1s requiſite, whether Veneral, or other. 
as ſome peculiar co Women, the Green- 
- Sickneſs, Weakneſles, Inflamamations or 

Obſtructions 1n the Stomach, Retns, Lt- 
ver, Spleen, 0c. (For I would put no 
word in my Bill that bears any unclean 
ſound, it 1s enough that I make 'my lf 
underſtood; I have ſeen Phyſicians Bills 
as bawdy, as Aretize's Dialogues; which 
no man that walks warily betorc God can 
approve of ) Bur I cure all ſuffocarions 
in thoſe parts producing Firs of the Mo- 
ther, Convulſions, Nocturnal Inquic- 
cudes, and other ſtrange Accidents, not 


fic to be ſer down here,perſwading pn 
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| Wornen very often chat their 'Hearts are 


like to break for Love, when God knows 
- Diſtemper lies far enough from thar 
CC, 

Likewiſe Barrenneſs (proceeding from 
any accidental cauſe, as it often falls our, 
and no Natural defect; (for Nature is - 
alily aſſiſted, difficulcly reſtored, bur 
impoſſible to be made more perfe& by 
Man, than God himſelf had art farſt crea- 
xd and beſtowed it) Cures of this kind I 
have done ſignal and many,for the which 
[doubt not but I have the good Wiſhes 
and hearty Prayers of many Families, who 
had ele pin'd out their days under the 
&plorable and reproachtul nusforcunes 
of Barren Wombs, leaving plcnatul E- 
ſtates and Poſleſſions, to be inherited by 
Strangers.” ove pot. 
' As to Aſtrological Predictions, Phy 
fognomy, Divination by Dreams, and 
otherwiſe (Palmiſtry' I have not faith - | 


10 
24 
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becauſe there can no reaſon be alledgd 
forit) my own Experience has convinced 
me more of their conſiderable effe&tsand 
marvellous operations, chiefly in the dþ 
re&tions of future proceedings, to the af 
voiding of dangers that threaten, and 
laying hold of advantages that might 
offer themſelves. 
I ay my own Practice has convincd 
me more, than all the Sage and Wik | 
Writings extant of thoſe matcers: Forlſ ' 
might ſay this for my ſelf (did it not look | 
like Oftencation) chart I have very ſekdonf | 
| 
( 
| 
| 


failed in my Prediftions, and often been 
very ſerviceable in my Advice; how far 
I am capable in this way, I am ſure 1s not 
fat to be delivered in Print. 

Thoſe who have no opinion of the 
truth of this Art, will not I ſuppoſe come} 1 
tro me about it; ſuch as have, I make 4 
no queſtion of giving them ample fatis | | 

Nor 
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Nor wilkI be aſhamed:coſer down here, 


'my willingne(s co practiſe rare ſecrets, 


(though ſomewhat collateral to my pro- 
feſſion) for the Help, Conſervarion, and 


Augmentation of Beaucy and Comlineſ : 


A thing created ar: firſt by God, chiefly 
for the glory of his own Name, and then 
for the better Eſtabliſhment of mutual 
Love between Man and Woman: God 
had beſtowed on Man the Power of 
ſtrength and Wiſdom, and thereby ren- 
dred Woman liable to the ſubjz&tion of 
his abſolute will : it ſeem'd bur requiſite, 
that ſhe ſhould be indued hkewiſe in re- 


compence, with ſome qualicy, that mighc 


beget in him admiration of her, and ſo 
inforce his tenderneſs and Love. 
The knowledge of theſe Secrets, I ga- 


thered in my Travels abroad (where [ 
-have ſpent my time ever ſince I was Fif- 


teen Years Old, to this my Nine and 


Twentieth Year) in France, and [taly : 
L 4 Thoſe 
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Thoſe that have travelled in Italy, will cell 
you-to what a Miracle Art does there af. 
{iſt Nature in the preſervation of Beauty, 
how. Women of Forty bear the fame 
Countenance with thoſe of Fiftcen ; Ages 
* areno way diſtinguiſhed by Faces, where. 
as here in. England, look a Horſe in the 
Mouth, and a Woman in the Face, you 
preſently know both their Ages to a Year. 
I will thercfore give you ſuch Remedies, 
that withour deſtroying your Complex; 
on (as moſt of your paints and dawbings 
do) ſhall render them purely fair, clear- 
ing and preſerving, them from all Spots, 
Freckles, Heats, and Pimples, any marks 
of the Small-Pox, or any other accidential 
ones, ſo the Face be not ſram'd or 

ſcarr'd, | | | 
I willalſopreſerve and cleanſe your ceeth; 
white and-round as Pearls, faftning them 
that are looſe; your Gums ſhall be kepe 
entire and red as Corral, your lips ” the 
ame 
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[ 153 ] 
| amecolour; and foftas-you could with 
your lawful kiſſes. | 

{] will likewiſe admimiRter that which 
hall cure the worſt of breaths, provided 
the lungs be-not cotally periſh'd, and im- 
ſthumated ; as alſo certain and infalli- 
e Remedies for thoſe whoſe breaths 
arc yet untainted, fo that nothing bur ci- 
ther a very long Sickneſs, or Old Age it 
elf, ſhall ever be able to ſpoil them. 

I will beſides (if it be deſired) take a- 
way from their fatncſs who have over- 
much, and add Fleſh to thoſe that want 
it, without the leaſt detriment to their 
Conſticutions. | 

Now ſhould Galen himſelf look out of - 
his Grave, and tcll me theſe were Baw- 
bles below the profcflion of a Phyſict- 
an, I would boldly anfwer him, that I 
take more glory in preſerving Gods I- 
mage in its unblemiſh'd Beauty, upon 
one good Face, than I ſhould doin patch- 

| ig 


T2154 7] 
ing up all the-decay'd Carkaſſes 1 in the 
World. 

They that will do me. the; favour to 
come = mg, ſhall be ſure from three of 
the Clock ih the Afternon-till eight at 
Night, at my -Lodgings in Tower-Street, 
next door to the ſign of the Black Swan 
ata gen s Houſe, to find 


| 7 beir Humble Servant. 
Alexander Bend. 
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A —_ between Strephon . and + F 


Prithee _- ye Fool, gzveore, Gc.. 
A Paſtoral Dialogue between - Alexis and 

Strephon, 10 
There fighs not on the Plain, &c. 


. | The Advice. 
Al _—_— ſubmit AP to your C = I6 


4, GC. 


The Diſcovery. | ig 
Czlia that faithful 4 Servant you diſown, QC. 


| Sad. 


Womans Honour. [ Da 
. | Love bid me hope and IT obey, &. 


Grecian 


The Table. 
Grecian Kindneſs, . 
The utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, &c. Ty 


The Miſtreſs. | Z y 


An Age #n her __ huh, Ge. 


: Abt from the : languifs fil Gee. 5 " 


To Corinna. 
What cruel pains Corinna” takes, Gte. + Zo 


A Song of z young Lady to'her Ancient 


Lover. 32 
Ancient Perſon, for whom I, &c. L] 
Philleg: gentler, 7 aloe; &c. £ 34 
Yo 2 Lady in a Letter. vx] 
Such perfett Bliſs, fair Cloris we, m5 + 36 


e Fall. X 2 | 
ow bleft was the Created __ &c. 39 


Love and Life. | | 
A ny pa Life is mine uo more, &c. £ 41 


A 
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A Song. rel 
Whilt os thoſe lovely looks I gaze, ic. £4 


A Song- 
Love .. youre an Afs. ic. .F 4 


A Sang. | 
Io this Moment a Rebel 4 chrow dows we 4 
Arms, QC. 


n leaving his Miſtreſs. JT 1-030 
TS &c. TR $49 


Upon drinking i in a Bowl. kw.” 
Vulcan contrive me ſuch a Cup, GC. F FO 


4: Cloris full of harmleſs _ Qc. 53 


A Song. | 
Give me leave to rail at you, as. q 55 
The Anſwer. | 2 ; Y 


Nothing adds to your fond fire, GC. 


To Cloris. © wi) 
Fair Cloris in a Pig-Stye lay, QC. F, 39 


ET 


A. Song. 
My tlear Miſtreſs has a: beart, \&iC- 


A Letter from Artemiſain the Townto Cloe 
« 44n<che Country. - . ©. | ; 65 
Cloe # verſe by your Command I write, GC. 


An Epiſtolary Eſky from.M.'G. to 0. B. 
""upbn their Mitual-Poems, . - 8, 
Dear Friend I hear this To own ' does ſo . a- 

y Sound. | 


A Saryr againſt Mankind. : 3, g 
Were. 1, who to my coſt, already am, &c. 3 


The Main Debauchee. | Tivo 
As ſome brave Admiral in four War, &c. 


Upon Nothing. q 
Nothing, thou Elder Brother ev'n to ſhade, &c.S * "P 


i Tranſlation from Lacretius, &c. 
The __ by right of Nature muſt poſſeſs, 8c, $19 


The 


ancy. eo  nF24 
Conſten change as-others ao, Ge. 41 $ 62 


The Table. 
The Ninth Elegy” in the ſecond Book 2 q 
| Ill 


Le s Amours tranſlated. :: | 
0 Lpve how cold and flow to take my part, Gc 


_ Att of Seneca's Troas tranſlated. 


The Latter end of the Chorus of the ſecond : 
I19 
Ate Death nothing is,and nothing Death, " 


Is his Sacred Majeſty- on his Reſtauration'9. . 
in 1660. Written at 12 years old. — Gran 

Virtues triumphant Shrine,who dot engage. &cCc. 

la Obit. Seren. Marie Prin. Auran. z £ 

Impia blaſphemi fileant concilid_wvulgi, QC... voy 


on the death of Mary Princeſs of Orayge, 
(written at twelve years old.) 
Reſpite,great Queen ay Juſt and haſty fears,&c. 


in Epilogue. 
C 128 


To her Sacred Majeſty. the Queen v2 Z 
124. 


Some few from Wit have this true Maxim 


got, GtC. 


in Epi | 
04s >= 39%. I are Noyſenſe, Nonſerſe Fs abr 30 
Charm, &c. 


A 


"The Tabfe. 
A Prakagin, ſpoken at the Court at Whites, | 
Hall before King Charles the Second by 
the Lady Blizabeth Howard. v1 8 
Wit has w/ late took up a trick i appear, ac. 


Alexander Bendd's Bill. - | 
To all Gentlemen, Ladies, &c. [LY | 


The Tragedy of Yalentinian 


FALENTINLAN:, 


[TRAGEDY.. 


_ Aced at the 


[Fhearre-Royal 


Written By 


JOHN 
1 Late EARL of GEN 
R dhe H _ TER. 


LONDON, 


ined for Jacob Tonſoy at the Judge $- Thad in 
 C A Lane near Fleet-Street, 1691. + 
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Spoken by Mrs. Cook, heiſt D Day. | 2 


YA »'#10 


VWritten by Mrs. Bk”, " Rs : 


I IN that aſſurance we to day > Yo P25 
As ſtandard Beauties, forge 0 ef 
it ith careleſs Pride, at ence thty ch barm-a0d 7 of 
id Scorn the little [ok nk of their, Sex. 
we of the unregarded Spoil, ny 
" Wheneedleſs nf Jn | I. 
The ſoftening Languiſh menyyhs ram Warm, Tb 2 
lit truſt alone to their reſpſtleſs, Charms. - ID 
ume, ſecur'd by undiſ1 Bſpure RN #7 es 
Iiſdain the damning alice of the Pit, 
7 reed falſe as to ſet gxeat Nature off, © 
ed Trickszoforxe the Clap and | Laugh, - 
[= rar ye are all undone, © 
I ere's n0-Theamn g. Par 64ers | 
baph ſeem to dots 25 bt "nm, RTE T 


we " K b 


"x 
by _— 


7 


I Ho minded — bg they 
59 not your Ill- Nature pleaſe to 7% | 
With ſorne fond Scribler? $HeW KACOTt GI TIE 
Loſe as vain Youth, an tedious as dull Age, 
Or Love and Honour that o*er-runs the Stage, <4 
| Aa 2 - Parid 


Farmd and abftentiel Authers ve this Treat, 7 I þ 

And*twill 6 ſolemn, nn 4272 REN 

Wit, ſacred Wit, $$ e Bu”neſs bere : 
Je ret Rheliefies, © 


Great Fletche \a 
Now name the hardy man one F 2R Ill find. 

In the vaſt Work of #wo ſugh Heroes jaimd. 
None but Great Strephon's ſoft and powerful Wit 
Durſt undertaks to mend what Fletcher writ. 
Different their heav? nly Notes ;; "yet bot we 
To make an everlaſting Harmony. 


£ \? 


Liſten ye Virgins to bis charminp Song,” MAY G1 2h 

Eternal Muſick dil upo n his 0 IT op + \ 
The Gods of, Love and Wit infpit2d bis Pen, dal 
: And Love and Beauty was bis glorious "0ſt t:\ = on 


. 4 RN EY 
Now Ladies you may cel brats biy Nats WITE I SIDITET.! 
Without a Scandal Þ Wor ſhore GE bM My TRIED Ki] 
With Praiſe his dear lowd Memory p * i Tort 
And pay his Death Rar To, Ye He Way lk CONE 


\. amoamnan $d; awnk, 
. TID FRY -irent© ST Trang 
PROLOGUE to! "PAL RARELS 


Spoken by Mrs, (Et the Second Pay FE x Marui 
FP 4 Mt 


| eva Ber” 
ITJS not our Ka jv Apylt 4 22% 6. 0 
| Thts has hbid<Ft ard Elo NP | ev 6p 
Our matchleſs Geer, wh Wa eve Rules; ad " 6 at Wy 7 
SCArns Praiſe, þ bat bas ber Topics Poole: =HYIY 0 0 
To faftions Favour, the foe} Top and Fence 0 ou 
Of Hackney- Scriblers, he quits all pretente, wt 3; 
And for their. Flatteries brings Jo] Trek ah Stn a» wk 


Things we our ſtlts confeſs tobe fit; © Aw MW al 
For ſuch ſide- Boxes, _"—_ fuch @ Pit. =o ns ol 
To the fair Sex ſome Complement were due,” > i. 
Did they not flight ther vein liking FA, Poll I-1 & veg ntl 
How can they here for does be thou} $ 
Who 4 your. ſoft Nonſence takt for it : ', 


————_—_—_—————————— 


4 on your ill- bred Noiſe for Humonr Doe; 
And chuſe the Man by the embroider®d Coat # © 


+ | Oar Author lov?d the yourbfwi and the fair, 


+ And Fops 


But even in thoſe be Follies could not ſpare; 


Bid them diſcreetly.wſe their preſent ſtore,, 5 © 
Be Friends to P e, when they pleaſe no move ;, \- 
Deſir*d the Ladke of maturer Ages, 


If ſome remaining Spark their Mearts enragery. 
Ar home to quench their Embers with their Pages. 
Pert, patch*t,;and painted, thereto. ſpend their dayr; |" 


' Not crowd the fronts of Boxes at new Plays : 


erty. to give over ar 
this he got the Envy of tbe Age, 
No fury*s like a libel'd Blockhead's R 


Hence ſome deſpis'd him. far ks want. Fir, 


pry ighing Fools 19:be py 6 at nan v 


g_— 
_— 


6" And others ſaid be tog abſcently writ... 


r Dull Niceneſs, f Vang ood \ Delight, ._ 5 | > 


Abortive Pang of Vanity <Shs* B18 
I ſhows a Maſters Hand, en $045, irgiPs Preiſe, - Com 
Things low - abjett to adyrn « raiſe. ... ary 


4 As when his Beams the faireſt Flowers invite, 


The Su on Dunghils ſhining is as bright, | : ; 
But all weak Eyes are hurt, by tao much Light. ) , 


| Let then theſe Owls againſt the Eagle preach, . \S 0D a 
Yi blame thoſe Flig Fs in he Fo A Wing to reagh... 6 
Like Falſtaffe ler Fs conquer Heraeg dead, £0 
And praiſe Greek Poers they cau'd ne: reader, bum ANY 
Criticks ſhould per ſonal Quarrels lay aſide... ond AE 

| The Poet from the Enemy divide. .... Ly bar IS 
B Twas Charity that made our. Author writes, DAS Ce mY 
For your Inſtruftion tis we At tompbt; 4s! 

- ſure no age was ever known. hefare, | be. 1 Ws NE ao 

anting an {ECius ard: — AG +1 + obs thi a al 


TS v- "” . x », L 


PROLOGUE Pt 
Intended for. ALENTINIAN, 


\ *4150t &l17 fr a#99.th ix IPs | 4IIWC ins 


Toche-8 hpokey by" Mrs. Bag. 


TR ED : 
NN *R 4.200 \ Jo 27 \ 2 
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Ow wonld ybuhive "W# ral, ſwelt, anibock TOR) -* 

Like rampant T Printhp 7 V tog; oy ; 4} 

Als ſpit-fire Bullies ſwagger, Wes hecho ny a5, BET 
And brandiſh Bilbo, whey Fray Pap, > ONT Dino WF 

Huſt we buff on, when wOr®opfvd FO Pi 6 v4 YI 
But Poets are moſt fierge, on thiſe rh 4 i200 bak of | 

Shall I Feer PopilſhI@ts har b Toghr 635 No uk 5 vet 
Ad with moſt bitter Bobs taunt, tHe Fitts b-3S.9 _ TS 
- Or with ſharp Srylt, \'Þ# fete hy Trim, 20 i 

Who civilly themſelves Pradet, io cal ©) oo GH, TOY 2 gl 

Tet Witlings to true Wits as foort? may riſe, Lott, 1 NS il 


As a Prudential Man can ere'be we. FEA hk B2S 
No, even the worſt of all yrt 1 will -' CTR RO Abt Bos WY 


The nauſeous Floater, changable'a Arr 27 Co euros thi 
A naſty thing, rey 3 & rides, IA 01g) age \* bak 
Backward and forward Kd all twrit of Tides.” wi > 
An Audience 1Iwill nit ſv wtfely uſes, 0 -- : \ TY I 


' ?T'is the lewd way of every tvnimon Maſe. 
Let Grubſtreet- Pens ſuch mean Diverſion fit 
But we have Subjects of a noble# kind. $4. 1 
We of legitimate won = hows 1+ by ATE 2198 3 66-7407 

- Nokhinto th? ſpariou Iſſue of thife + RES ELLER RISES 
But ſuch as with deſert their 'Lanrels gain dg ©: 40) 1h AN 
And by true Wet immortal Names obtain*d. 

T'wo like Wit-Conſuls ruPd the former Age, 
With Love, apd Honour grac'd that flouriſhing Stage, 
AndPevery Paſſion did the Mind engage, 


"L _ ds ER. ” 4, 
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They ſweetneſs firſt into our Language brought, 


+ j 
- Is 
* | They all the Secrets of Man's Nature ſought, | 
« {| Ard lofting Wonders they havein Conjunition wrought. ) oO 
3mm mmm nn ne nn 


Now joins a third, a Genius as ſublime 
fs _ flouriſh®d in Rome?s fopiet time. 

. | 4+ ſperply could be wound, as ſyettly engage, _ 
4 Jefe bf Loth, and as winebts Rage, ml 

+ || He chard the tendereſt Virgins to delight, - 

» | And with his Stile did fierceſt Blockbeads fright. 

i || Some Beauties here T ſee=--="j0 oro} pants , W 
x Though now mort have felt his tow? Char wid. I 
1 | And languiſtÞ e Circle of bis v cms © 
4 | But for ye Fops, his Satyr real d yealh 1191019] lc 


a | Under bis Laſh your whole vaſt Herd did falles0o -.. 
« || Obfatal loſs ! that mighty Spirit's gone! © © 


1 | las! his too great heat went out tooſoon! | © = 1 

ts || Sofatal is it vaſtly toexcel ; : wag 

* | Thus young, thus monrrH; hug levd Lucretius fel, OO 
' DD YL 

ih And nowye little Sparks who infeſt the Pit, C 

1 || Learn all the Reverence due to ſacred Wit. 

«+ | Difturb not with your empty noiſe each Bench, 

; | Nor breakyour bawdy 7eſts to th? Orange-Wench , 

. | Nor n that Scene of Fops, the Gallery, | 

i | Yent your No-wit, and ſpurious Raillery : 4 


op /rts, and Gameſters, and gay Fops, whoſe Taks, - mY F | % 
F Are daily to invade the dangerous Masks;; | EIT 
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4 < 7 o * 19S Oe % vs % _ w & 
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Drama ) rials. Partoike, 


"1 - 0 ya, '% pd JI 7 Id i C $a <Þ $455 ; 
; Alentingan E mperor-- 22k hab No ubt _ P 

"Sens, Th6 Ronin Gonehde,... 1, 
Maximus, Licutenant-Gener 4 uh te ten we 


Fonts Capeaiti. ED 5 g O_o 
| | Lycinius, HG | 
| -  Balbus, 


Is An wn has to © EARS a þ' 
E Lcina, Wife to Maximus.” -[- 


Je. CL adi Artendlingy Carine o 


nv 


_ Ardelia, .. Lewd Votiet belonging! wi 
© Phorba, 7 Coutt. CU IUBLI LUV BAT, pI o1 qi. 3 


Phidias, Pex to Fins, ant Seryiats ta |þ 
Aretus, the Emperor. 7 @ | 


Fr 


THE 


[TRAGEDY. 
VALENTINIAN. 
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y of | [ F a) LL _ . 


-- AET_.L SCEN. I 
The Curtain ies up with the Muſick of Trumpets py, 
Kettle-Drums:; and diſcovers the Emperor paſſing 


, \through to the Garden, Attended with a great (ourt+ 
Acius and Maximus fay behind. 

\ 2 Maximus © Hfeins, 

[ Max. Reat is the Honour, which out Emperor 3 

| Does by his frequent Viſits throw on 

| Maximus ; 


f. Not lefs than thrice this Week has his Gay- Court, 

With all its Splendor ſhin'd within my Walls ;_ 
Nor does this gloriqus Sun beſtow his Beams _ 

" Wpon 4 b barre tool: My happy Wife, 

2 Fru itful in Charms fot F olentinia s Heaft, ' 

F owns the ſoft Moments 6f each welcome Hour, 

BB Bb Witty 


- @. ot} 
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- With ſuch variety of ſucceſſive Joys, 
That Loſt in Love, when the long Day is done, © 
He willingly would give his Empire up 
For the Enjoyment of a Minute more, 


While I------- 
| Made glorious through the Merit of my Wite, 
Am at the Court ador'd as.much as She, A 


A 
As if the vaſt Dominion of the World A 
He had Exchang'd with me for my Lucina, (ons, 

Ectas. T rather wiſh he would Exchange his Paſſy T 
Give you his 'Thirfſt of Love for yours of Honour. / Il 
And leavi ng you the due poſſ; feflion A 
Of your juſt Wiſhes in Lucina's Arms, Y [ 

Think how he may by force of Worth and Virtue. 
Maintain the Right of his Imperial Crown, X 
- Which he negletts for Garlands made of Roſes; © Id 
= Whilſt, in diain of his i}-guided Youth, _ . 4 
"Whole Provinces fall of, and fcorn to have >! 
Him for their Prince, who is his Pleafures Slave-'/ 
Max. T cannot blame the Nations, Noble Friend, 
For falling off ſo faſt from this wild man, 5 
When, under our. Allegiance be it {j ken, | 
" And the moſt happy*Tye of our Aﬀe&tions, -» Ik 
The whole World groans. beneath him : By the [' 
. Td rather be a Bond-ſlave to his Panders, , (Gods Fo 
Conſtrain'd by Power to ſerve their vicions Wills,// JW 


Than bear the Infamy of being held ? 
A Favourite to this fool flatter d Tyrant. | 
Where lives Vertue, - 10. BO 


Honour, Diſcretion, Wiſdom ? Who are call'd. Nt 
And choſen to the ſteering of his Empite, : -_ p 
But Whores and Bawdsapd Traitors /. Oh my A 
The m_y of a nas and the Truth | 
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z7t, 
| of en made up for Goodneſs ſake, like ſhells FLE 
- Grow to' the rugged Walis for-want of Aﬀtiqn, 
* JOnly your happy {elf and I'that love you; - 
Which is a larger means to me than Favour.--- -_ 
ins. No more, my werehy' Fried, tho? theſE 
be Truths, 
And tho? theſe Truths would ask Reformation, 
At leaſt a little Mending------ Yet remember 
Weare but SubjeAs, Maximus, Obedience - 
To what 1s-done'; And-Grief for'what's ill done, 
ball we can call Ours. The Hearts of Princes 
Are like the Temples of the Gpds :' Pure Incenſe, 
(Tifl {me unhallow'd Hands'defile their Offerings,) 
farns ever there. We muſt not put *em-out, (ed. 
cauſe the Prieſts, who touch theſe Sweets are wick 
fe. dare not; Deareſt Friend ; 'Nay-more, we cannot, 
/ {While we conſider whoſe we are; did how, ' . * 
''FTo what Laws bound, much more to what Laws 
/ FYVhile Majeſty is made to-beobey'd;  (givery 
3 And not enquir'd into. 
. Max. Thou beſt of Friends and Men, whole wile 
.- Inftruions _-- | 
\ Ire not lefs charitable, weigh but thus much, | 
& INor think T ſpeak it with Ambition, ' 
; {for by the Gods I do not. Why, my Acins, 
/ Why are we thus? 'Or how became thus wretched | ? 
p etus., Yowl fall again into your Fit, -" 
Max.'T wilt not, 
Or are we now no more the Sons of Romans, 
No more the foflowers of their mighty Fortunes !* 
q conquer'd Gals, And Quivers for the Parthians? 
Vhy. is ns: Ernperor, this Man we hotioury 
ys God that ought tobe ? | Tow 
; Mm b 2  Aicing, 
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Zcius; You. are too curious. abat> rom 
Max. Givemeleave;------W hy isthis Author ofyg? 
Acinus, 1 dare not hear you ſpeak thus.' ::, : .-.7 
Max.” Tll be modeſt, | OR RNs 
Thus led away, thus vainly led away, ., © _ 
And we beholders! Miſconceive me not, 
I ſow no Danger in my Words ; but wherefore: 
And to what end are we the Sons of Fathers - | 
Famous and faſt to Rome! Why are their Virtues 
Stampt in the Dangers of a thouſand Battles, © --; 
Their Honours time our-daring | | 
I think for our Example. adi a 
Mins, You ſpeak well. Chand 
Max. Why are we Seeds of thoſe then to ſhaks 
With Bawds and baſe Informers? Kiſs Diſcredit, . 
- And Court her like a Miſtreſs ? Pray your leave yet, 
->You'll ſay thEmperors young, and apt to take * 
Impreſſion from his Pleaſures, EY | 
Yet even his Errors have their good Eftefts, + 
' For the ſame gentle temper which inclines 
His Mind- to Softneſs, does his Heart defend 
From ſavage thoughts of Cruelty and Blood, 
W hich thro' the Streets of Rome in ſtreams did flow 
From Hearts of Senators under the Reigns : 
Of our ſeverer Warlike Emperors ? . - 4 
While under this {carcely-one Criminal | 
' Meets the hard Sentence of the dooming Law, 
And the whole World diflolv*d into a Peace, _ 


1 
F 


OwWes'ats-Security to this Mans Pleaſures ; 
But” #cius-----be {incere, do,not_ defend 
Actions. and Principles. your-Sout abhors. 
You know-.this Virtue. is his greateſt Vice :. .: | -; 
Impunity is the higheſt Tyranny 2. + op 
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- of VALENTINIAN..0 373 © 
| $ And what the fawning Court miſcals his Pleaſhres, 
$8 Exceeds the Moderation of a Man : SELL 
' F Nay to ſay juſtly, Friend, they are loath'd Vices, 

' And ſuch as ſhake our:Worths with Foreign Nations. 
.. f£cins. Youſearch the Sore too deep ; and let me 
tell you, | Wl 
ln any Other Man, this had been Treaſon, 
f And fo rewarded'; Pray. depreſs your Spirit ; 
'' I For tho” I conſtantly beheve you honeſt, 
| (You were no Friend for meelſe) ; and what now 
- freely ſpeak, but good you owe to the Empire; 
et take heed, Worthy Maximus, all Ears 
ke Hear not with that diſtinQtion minedo; few youll find 
* | Admoniſhers, but Urgers of your AQtions, 
*FAnd to the heavieſt (Friend); and pray conſider 
{| Ye are but Shadows, Motions others give us, 
' JAnd tho* our Pities may become the Times, 
- JOur Powers: cannot, nor may we juſtifi 
Our private Jealouſies, by open Force, 
| Vife or what Elſe to me it matters not, _ 
fam-your Friend, but durſt my own Soul urge me, ' 
42d by that Soul I ſpeak my juſt AﬀeQtions, 
turn my hand from Truth, which is Obedience, 
 Jand give the Helm'my Virtue holds, to Anger, 
Tho” I had both the Bleſſings of the Bruts 
And both their inſtigations, tho' my Caule 
Carry*d a Face of Juſtice beyond theirs, 
_ And as TI ama Servant ta my_Fortunes, S#” -; 
© F Thar daring Soul that firſt taught Diſobedience, 
© Should feel thefirſt Example.  -- - + *- 
"| Max. Miſtake me not, my deareſt Ac:us, 
- {Po not believe that through mean Jealouſig- | 
J{gow far th' Emperox's Paſſions may prevail - 


V4 OE WEI wr OS. OY WEEY eee _ - ' : 
Wo W . og & or : wh bs LOALIEES 7 : 3 W ” *_ ” *-”. _ ca; ot ; Ca x2. 
- —_ _—_—_—_* 48- " : c , 


Oan my Lucina's though ts tour r Dſhonour, oo. 
'That ; abhor the Perſon of my Prince.. - 5 
Alas? That Honour: were 4 ial Loſs 1 2 15 
-'W hich She andT want:merit to: preſerve; - doi lnk 
-Vertue arid. Maximwuz are placd tooinear-' SY 
Lucind's Heart, to leave him ſuch a fear ; 
No private loſs or wrong-inflames my Spirits, 
The Roman Glory,” #cms, Languiſhes ; - 
I am concern'd for Rome; and for the World, 
And when th'Emperor pleaſes to afford: - £ 
Time from hisPkaſures, to take care of thoſe, x 
: T am his Slave, and have a Sword and Late '* : ia! 
Still ready for his Service. Þ 1 
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 A£ius, Now you'are brave, J 2s 

And like a Roman" _ are concern'd : 

But fay he be to'blame; ©. Are therefore we! '. - // 
- Fir Pires to purge him'? 'No, 'My Deareſt Tri 
The Elephant is never won witlt Anger, : - 

Nor mult that man who would reclaim a Lion 
Take him by the Teeth. 

Our honeſt Actions,'and the Truth that breaks: 
Like Morning from our Service chaſt and bluſhi 
Is that that pulls a Prince back, then he ſees, ©: ©: 
And not till then truly repents his Errors, - . -/ 
' Max. My Heart agrees with yours: I'll take 908 

Counſel, 

The Emperor appears; let us withdraw ; #* [11 J 
Ways as We both do lore tnaHay he flouriſh. - Have 
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Hoe Valentinian and Lucina, 3p 


Val. Which way, Lucina, kope: you' to eſcape 
The Cenſures both of Tyrannous ard Proud, | b 
W os 
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+ SY ile your Admirers Languiſh by your Eyes 
- JAnd at your Feet an Emperor deſpairs ! 
= $Gods! Why was I mark'd out of all your Brood 
+. To ſuffer tamely under mortal hate ? 
"Bb it not I that do protect your Shrines ? 

_ F4Am Author of your Sacrifice and Pray'rs? ._  -. 
Forc'd by whoſe great Commands the knowing 
World | 

Submits to own your Beings and your Power :; 
And mult I feel the Torments of Negle& ? 
Ktray'd by Love to be the Slave of Scorn ? 
+ {But *tis not you, Poor harmleſs Deities, 
- F That can make Yalentiniar figh and mourn! 
Alas! All Power is in Lncina's Eyes ! 
+ | How ſoon could I ſhake off this heavy Earth 
; {Which makes me little lower than your ſelves, 
a And fit in Heaven an Equal with the firſt ; 
/ |} But Lovebids me purſue a Nobler Aim; 
- | Continue Mortal and Lauctna's Slave, 
From whoſe fair Eyes, would pity take my part, 
And bend her Will to ſave a bleeding Heart, 
Iin Her Arms ſuch Bleflings ſhou'd obtain, 
For which th'unenvy*'d Gods might wiſh in vain, - 
Luciy. Ah, Ceaſeto tempt thoſe Gods and Vertue 
Great Emperor of the World and Lord of me! (too! 
Heav'n has my Life ſubmitted to your Will! | 
My .Honour's Heav'ns, which will preſerve its owg. 
| How vile a thing am I when that is gone ! 
'| When of my Honour you: have rifl'd me, 
| What.other Merit have to be yours? | 
With my fairiFame let me your SubjeQt Live, - 
And fave that Humbleneſs you {mile upon, i 
Thoſe Gracious Looks, whoſe brightneſs ſhou'd re- 
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Make your poor Hand-maid tremble when ſhe thinks k 


That they appear like Lightning's fatal Flaſh, " FB 


Which by deitruQtive Fhunder' is purſu'd, 


Blaſting thoſe Fields on which it ſhin'd before ! * + 


And ſhow'd the Gods abandon worthleſs Me 
A Sacrifice to ſhame and to diſhonour ; 

A Plague to Rome, and Blot to Ce/ar's Fame ! 
For what Crime yet unknown ſhall Maxim: 
By Me and C2far be made infamous ? | 
'The faithfulPft Servant, and the kindeſt Lord! 
So true, fo brave, ſo gen'rous, and ſo juſt, 


Who ne&er ktiew fauit : Why ſhou'd he fall to ſhame? 


' Pal. Sweet Innocence ! Alas ! Your Maximus 


(Whom I like you eſteem!) is in no Danger, 
If Duty and Allegiance be no ſhame ! 


Have: F not Prxztors through the ſpacious Earth ' 


Who in my Name do mighty Nations ſway ? 
Enjoying rich Dominions in my Right, 
"Their Temporary Governments I change, 
Divide or take away, as I ſee good ;; 

And this they think no Injury nor Shame ; 

- Can you believe your'Husband's Right to you 
Other than what from me he does derive ? 
Who juſtly may recall my own at pleaſure ; 
AmT1 not Emperor ? ' This World my own 2 
- Given me without a Partner by the Gods ? + 
'And ſhall thoſe Gods who gave me all, allow 
That one keſs than my ſelf ſhould have a Claim 
'Fo you the Pride and Glory of the whole? - 


You, without whom the reſt is worthleſs droſs/; - - 


Life a baſe Slavery, = but a Mock : 
. And Love, the Soul of all, a- bitter Curſe !- 
No, only Bleſſing, Maximus and I © 
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k {Muſt change our Provinces, the World ſhall bow 
' F Beneath my Scepter, graſp'd in his ſtrong hand 
' | Whoſe Valour may reduce rebellious Slaves, 
+ BAnd wiſe Integrity ſecure the reſt : 
: Flo all thoſe Rights the Gods to me have given; 
- | While I from tedious Toils of Empire free, 
The ſervile Pride of Government deſpiſe ! 
Find Peace and Joy, and Love and Heav'n in Thee, 
And ſeek for all my Glory in thoſe Eyes. 
Laciza, Had Heav*n deſign'd for meſo great a Fate, 
 $ As C2far's LovelI ſhou'd have been preſery'd, 
e | By careful Providence for Him alone, 
" I Not offer'd up at firſt ro Maximus; 
For Princes ſhould not mingle with their Slaves, 
Nor ſeek to quench their Thirſt in troubled ftreams. 
Nor am I fram*d with thoughts fit for a Throne, 
To be commanded till has been my Joy ; 
And to obey the height of my Ambition. 
When young in Anxious Cares I ſpent the Day, 
Trembling tor fear leaſt each unguided ſtep 
Should tread'the Paths of Error and of Blame : 
_ I Till Heay*n in' gentle pity ſent my Lord, 

g In whoſe Commands my Wiſhes meettheir end, 
Pleagd and ſecure while following his Will; ? 
Whether to live or die I cannot err. 

You like the Sun, Great Sir, are plac'd above, 
| La low Mirtle; in the humble Vale, 
| May flouriſh-by your diſtant influence; * - 
- | But ſheuld you bend your Glorfes nearer me, 


Suchfatal-Favpur withers'me to duſt. - i: + 
Orin fooliſh gratitude defire Oo 10056 
+ | Tokiſs your Feet, by whom we hve and grow, 


Who 


- | To ſuch a height I ſhould in vaio aſpire, 
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Who a am Sa rooted here below, _ 

Fixt in-my Maximnss Breaſt, I lie! 

Torn from that Bed, like gather*d Flowrs, I die. 
Val. Ceaſe to oppreſs me with a thouſand Chargg! 

There needs no ſuccour to prevailing Arms ! 

Your Beauty had ſubdu'd my Heart before, 

Such Vertue could alone _—_ me more :- 

If you. love Maximms to this degree! 

" How would you bein Love, Did you Love Me? 

In Her, who to a Husband is ſo kind, 

W hat Raptures might a Lover hope to find ? 

T burn, Laciza, like a Field of Corn | 


By flowing ſtreams of kindled Flames ore-born 
When North-winds drive the Torrent with a ſtorm: 
Theſe Fires into my Boſom you have thrown, | 

And muſt in pity quench ?em 1n your own : | 

Heav*n,when 1t gave your Eyes tlv Inflaming pow, 

Which was ordain'd'to caſt-an Emperor 

Into Loves Fever, kindly did impart 

That Seza of Milk to bathe his burning Heart. | 
 Thro all thoſe Joys. [ Lays hold on Her, 

- Lucins, Hold, Sir, for Mercy's {ake---—--. 

Love will abhor whatever Force can” take. - 

I may perhaps perſuade my ſelf in time 

That this is Duty, which now ſeems a-Crime ; 

Pl to the Gods and beg they willinſpire; | - 

My Breaft or Yours with what it-ſhou'd-defire. - 
\ Pal. Fly to their Altars ſtrait, and ket?emknow/ 

Now istheir time: tomake me Friend; or: Foe, 

If to my Wiſhes they-your Heart-incline,....; /' 

Or tParenolonger Favourites of mine. { Exig Lucing 

Ho <& MY Proculus 8. E 
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| - Enter .Chylax, -Proculus, Balbus 4vd Lycin. 


S! I As ever you do hope to be by me 
' EProteQed/an your boundleſs Infamy, 

For Diſſoluteneſs cheriſtyd, lov'd and praigd, 
On Pyramids of your own Vices rais'd 
Above the reach of Law, Reproof or Shame, 
Aſt me now. to quench my raging Flame. 
Tis not as heretofore a Lambent Fire, 

\ | Raigd by ſome common Beauty in my Breaſt, 

Yapours from Idleneſs or looſe Deſire, 


By each new Motion eaſily ſuppreſt, 
But a fixt Heat that robs me of all reſt. 
Before my Dazled Eyes:cowd you now -place 

| A thouſand willing Beauties to allure 

| And give me Luſt for every looſe Embrace, 

- | Lxcina's Love my Vertue would ſecure : 
From the contagious Charm in vainl fly, 2 
'Thas ſeiz?d upon my Heart, and may defie 

* | That great Preſervative Variety |. | 
'Go, call your Wives :to Council, and prepare | 
To tempt, diſſemble, promiſe, fawn and '{wear;:; 
To make Faith look like Folly uſe our skall,:- '- - 
Vertue and il!-bred -Croſneſs:in the V Vill. -.- - 
Fame, the looſe breathings of a Clamorous Crowd |: 
Ever in Lyes moſt confident and loud! _ f 
Honour a Notion ! Piety a Cheat!  __ / | 
And if you prove. fucceſsful Bawds, be great. - 

Chy.All hind*ranceto your hopes well Gon remove, 


J 


| And clear the Way to your.triomphant Love.',- > -. 
þ -* Bal. Lacina for your Wiſhes we'll prepare, -' 

$-And ſhew we know to merit what weare. [ Exeyvt. 
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Val. Once more ; the pow”r of Yows and Tears of 


Theſe may perhaps her gentle Natute move, (prove, 
To Pity firſt, by conſequence to Love. 

Poor are the Brutal Conqueſts we obtain 

Ofer Barb'fous Nations by the fotce of Arms, 
But when with humble Love a Heart we gain, 
And plant our Trophies on our Conquyrors Charing l 


' Enter Acius. | - 


Such Triumphs evn tous _ honour bring. 
NoGlory's vain, which does from Pleaſure ſpring : 
How now cinus! Are the Souldiers quiet : | 
 #cius. Better T hope, Sir, than they 1 were, 
Pal.” Tivarepleagd I hear 
To cenſure meextreamly for-my Pleaſures ; 
Shortly they?ll Fehr againſt'me, ; | 
Mcius. Gods defend, Sir. | And for their Cenſurk 
Such ſhrewd Judges------ (they art 
A Donative of ten Seſterces / 
Pll undertake ſhall make *em' ring- your Praiſes |: 
More than they ſiing 'your Pleaſures. (1120 OG 
Pal. I believe thee! | "2 "OB 
Art thou in Love, /cius, yet ? | 
ins. Oh no,Sir, Tam too coarſe for Ladies; m 
That only am acquainted with Alarms, Lai of 
Would break their tender Bodies. Eo! 
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. Val. Never fear it. $3”, 
T hey are ftronger than you think------- 
:The'Empreſs:{wears thou art a Luſty Souldier, 
A good one I believe thee. | "i fs 
#cins.” All that Goodneſs is but your Creatyre, Sn 1 
"Pat. But tell me truly, I: 
ITY | | For! i 


/ 


1 thou dar*ſt tell me.. 
T8 £civs. Any thin : concerns you | L 
(hats fit for me to ſpeak, or you to pardon.” © .. « | 
"0 Ya. Whatfay the Souldiers of me! And the ſame 
+ BMince-*em not, good Acins, but deliver (words! 
Ihe very Forms and Tongues they talk withal. , 

# Ectius. Þll tell you, Sir; but with this Caution, © - | 
Is. fYou be not ſtirr'd : For ſhould the Gods live with us, y 
' Even thoſe we certainly believe are righteous, 
Give *em but Drink, they*d cenſure them too. 
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Fa. Forward!,  -- - | | 
Acins, Thentobegin, They ay youſleep too much, | 
By which they judge you, Sir, too ſenſual : be 
Jlpt to decline your ftrength to eaſe and pleaſure: 
- And when "ou do not ſleep, you drink too. much; - 
. FFrom which they fear Suſpitions firſt,thenRuine : | 
And when you neither drink nor fleep, you gueſs, Sir, | 
- {Which they affirm firſt breaks your Underſtanding, | 
Then dulls the edge of Honour,makes them feem,. 
7 F That are the Ribs and Rampires of the Empire, © _ 
{ FFencers and beaten Fools, and 1ſo.regarded : 
But I believe ?*m. not : For were theſe Truths, 
/ Four Vertue can corret them. es i. 
Pal. The ſpeak plainly,  _ pf 
, | _ Ecius. They lay moreover, Sir, fince you willhave 
* ] For they will take their freedoms tho? the Sword” -. 
Were at their throats : That of late times like Nero, 
\ {And with the ſame forgetfulneſs of Glory | 
| } You have got a vein of Fidling : So they term it, 
Val. Some drunken Dreamers, Acins. wy 
Þ# Acts. So I hope, Sir. Se ap 
| They fay beſides,. you nouriſh range Devourers ; 
{Fed with the Fat of the Empire, they call Bawds, 
: F1 | | | a] Lazy 
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Lazy and Luftful Creatures that abuſe you. -  '»: 
-Val. What Sin*snext ? For F perceive they haven 
TW CRT GE EST, al 
#-:ins, Nor hurt you, on my Soul, Sir : Bur ſich 
. (Norcan the pow*r of manreſtrain'it) © "(peoph 
Whea they are full of Meat, and Eale, muſt prate. * 
F'sﬆ. Forward... . | "on 
* #cius. | have fpoken too tnuch; Sir.  .. 
Val. Tl have all. bs fat 

Acins. It is not fit TEES Eine” 
Your Ears ſhould hear their Vanities, 'no.profit 
Can juſtly ariſe t6 you from their Behaviour. | 

Unleſs you were guilty of theſe Crimes. . 
Val. It may be Iam ſo. Therefore forward. 
Mcins. 1 have ever learmd to obey. | 
al. No more Apologies.” .- we. Il 
' #cas. They: grieve beſides, Sir, © - p< +. nl 
To ſee the Nations whom'our aticient Vertue F 
With many a weary Marchand Monger conquer'd,:: 
With loſs of many a daring Life ſubdwd, © 
Fall from their fair Obedience, and ev'n murmur "IV 
To ſee the Warlike Eagles mew their Honours _ || 
In obſcure Towns, that us'd to prey on-Princes;  ?iNÞlt 
"They ery for Enemies, and tell the Captain * ' 4 
The Fruus-of 1:aly are Luſcious :. Give us Az pr, 1 $1! 
Or ſandy Africt to diſplay our Valours,'  * - (gers' 
There, where our Swords may get us Meat and DanþJA 
Digeſt our well-got Food, for here-our Weapons 'i'B 
And Bodies that were made for ſhining Braſs, © :\ FT! 
Are both unedg'd and old with Eafe'and Women |} 
And then they cry again, Where are the Germans :14jt 
Lin'd with hot Spain or Galis? Bring 'ema near? 1" N 
And let the Son of War, ſteel'd M:thridates, ** . *0v; 
; 'our F | 
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»7 Four on- us his wing*d Parthians like a ftorm : 
Hiding the face of Heav'n with ſhow*rs of Arrows, . 
x Yet wedare fight like Romans; then as Souldiers © 
> [Tir'd with a weary March, they tell their Wounds 
x 88va weeping ripe, they were no morenor deeper, 
'+ FAnd glory in theſe Scars that make *em lovely. 
| FAnd fitting where a Camp was, like fad Pilgrims 
© They reckon up the Times and loading Labours 
-- BOf Julius or Germanicus, and wonder © Cnour 
/ That Rome, whoſe Turrets once were topt with Ho- 
Can now forget the Cuſtom of her Conqueſts ; tus! 
_ BAnd then they blame you, Sir---=-And ſay, Who leads 
* BShall we ſtand here like Statues ! VVere our Fathers 
' FThe Sons of lizy Moors, our Princes Perſians ! 
” ENothing but Silk and Softneſs ? Curſes on %m 
1 FThat firſt taught Nero Wantonneſs and Blood, 
" Yſiberivs Doubts, Caiznls all Vices ; 
1 YFor from the ſpring of theſe ſucceeding Princes------ 
-| YThus they talk, Sir. 
| Ya. VVell! © ; 
'BYVhy do you hear theſe things ? 
| civus. YVhy do yourdq %em ? - 
t|Eltake the Gods to witneſs with more ſorrow ? 
\JAnd more vexation hear T theſe Reproaches (Glaſs: 
Than were my Life dropt from me through an Hout- 
I Ye. *Tis like then you believe ?em, or at leaft, 
}BAre glad they ſhould beſo: Take heed--—- you were 
#FBuild your own Tomb, and runintoitliving (better. 
TFThan dare a Princes Anger. "" GWE%- 
| Zczus. I am old, Sir : | pg 
&FAnd ten years more addition is but nothing : A 8 
VENow if my Life be pleaſing to you, take ir. | 
IUpon my knees, if eyer any Service . 
T ih 2 | 
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( As let me brag, ſome have been worthy notice! )«;,Þ 
If ever any Worth or [Truſt you gave me . Wes | 
Deſerv'd a Favour, Sir; If. all my Attions ' _ © # 
The hazards of my Youth, Colds, Burnings, Wants: 
For You and for the Empire be not Vices;:.. _ . - »M 
By the ſtile you. have ſtampt upon me, Souldier! |, I! 
Let me not fall into the Hands of Wretches. ' 
Val. T.underſtand you riot, » 
. . #Ecens. Let not; this Body.  '..* © 
That has look*d bravely in his Blood for Cz/ar 
Andcovetous of Wounds, and for your ſafety. 
After the {cape of Swords, Spears, Slings and Arrows, 
*Gainſt which my beaten Body was my Armor! 
Thro? Seas, and thirſty Defarts, now be purchaſe 
For Slaves andbaſle informers : I ſee Anger | 
And Death look thro? your Eyes--«- I am markt for |, 
Slaughter, and know the telling of this Truth hay 
made Me - | | 
A man clean loſt tothis World-—-I embrace it, Þ8 
Only my laſt Petition, Sacred Cz/ar ! be - 
Is, I may die a Romag.--«--- | Wo 
Val. Riſe | My Friend ſtill, ; by 7 
And worthy of my Love : Reclaim'the Souſdiers 40 
Pl ſtudy to do ſo upon my ſelf. _ _-. :. 
Go-—-keep your Command and proſper, Þ 
_ Mins. ik tO Ceſar ones [ Exim 
Val. The Honeſty of this Aus, —_. 
Who is indeed the Bulwark of my Empire, . 
Is tg be cheriſht for the good it brings, - _ ___ ; 
Not valu'd as a Merit in the Owner ! "on 
AllPrinces are Slaves: bound up by Gratitude, . 
And Duty has noClaim beyond Acknowledgment, 87 
Which PII pay Zci«s, whom.l ſtill have found _. 8 
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IT ENT THIAN. 
DN 1, faithful, bumble; vigitane: rh I braves | 
I: Ta legts as Leould wiſh 'em for my Slave: 
| BR ets Women foommen 7. 
kit a {in to love this lovely-Woman pi 
; She 1 is ſuch a Pleaſure, being good ; 
t at tho* I were a God -ſhee'dfiremy Blood. 


The End of the 48. 
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ACT it. SCENE'L 


Enter Balbus, Proculus Chylas, Lycinius. 


? Never ſaw the like, ſhe's no more Rirt'd,.; 
iN "No more another Woman, no,more alter 
wich any Hopes or Promiſes laid to her, ;, 1, 7 
if F f & them be neer ſo weighty, ne'er ſo winning, 
Fhan T am with the motion of my own Legs. - 
fl * Proc. Chylax # | | 
1 fou are a ſtranger: etin theſes Deſigns,” 4. 
lt leaſt 1 in. Rome. Tellme, and tell me truth.; 
&er know in allyour courſe of Practice. 


0 
"Ti e waysof, Women you have run.thr ? 
oor I preſume 0. om bene brought up, C Ca 
L Eve to fetch'and carry. t bg 
1 'True----I VE +. » p,* © 
. Proc, Did you, Lfay againin all this Progrets, 
diſcover ſuch a piece of Beauty, - - | 
xr ſo rare a Creature, and nodonþt, - 
be chat muſt Foe! her worth $00, and atleR i it ; , 
4 
, 
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: "nd be bene 4, A tis none ;. and Heel, TY | 
Honeſt againſt the Tide of all, Teeaptations? £3: 24g 
Honeſt to one Man, and to her. EoaodRelys.. 
And yet not Eighteen, got a Ap to.know ;" 
Why The is Honeſt ? LIL 21, 2GC " boy 
Chz1. T confeb it freely. 23 ain * 
I never ſaw her Fellow, nor ever « hall | : 
For all our Greciaz Damesas I have try:d, G 
And ſure I have tryd a Hufdred---- ifI fay Two, 
I ſpeak within my Compaſs: All theſe Beauties. 
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And Ps the Gout ancy of all Hola Faces, --..' |... M1 
Maids, Widgws, Wives, t Degree r Call 
So they be Geeks and fat ; & 3 there? s my C g Calling : 
T would undertake, and not ſweat for't, Proculas, 1Þþt 
Ad any,” to try again, ſay- rata anc a 5.71 BP 
Under a Thouſand pound to lay them Hat: JT |; 
But. this Wench ſtaggers me. Pol .bs! 
'|Lycin.”Do'you GEtcke Level Y HOW: A | 
You would think theſs Y Baaty pow Pl ati 1! 
Here's half the Wealth of. 4 - _"<yai8 
| Bal. Thefearenothing/. TOs” 


To the full ConA I -— "a to her- , PI Sy 03 v7 
T bid her think and bel and prelently- 2: PI ' St 
VVhatever her Ainbition, Whine the cornket: NG. 
Of others would add to her; what her Dreams© 7 ally 

' Could/more'enlarge; what: xa fa | 4 T 
Of any VVomanriflng. up to Glory; 3133977 LK 
And ftanding certain there, and't Pt hig ne 
Could give her more: Nay to/beE "on 

Proc. And'cold-at all theſe Of? Za ; 
Bal. Cold as Cryſtal; '* -*** 1; 
Never to be thawd;- © 
{ Ttry'd her Forcher { 
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_ Chjt.-Fffered rat Hd fhl rtf Fir M4 rel 
' | Of a&thwith fpleen' Have, Thad reach'd her,” 
FA fafe Reven of a that ever hate {. "rad 
For wn for eyer'of all es, 
That may be'ttiought ch y feat” rf 


1 40 


Fr ay; eh tal jo 


| - Chyt. T never kne 

$I offervd hera ond all yours, © . 

; _ that hid made's Saint fart well confider'd ; 

" THe Faw robe; her Crearure; 0 to make it, 
Her Mouth to pive ir : Every thi _—_—. 

| {From her Aſpett to'draw their Good or evil; 

{| Fixt.in 'emſpightof Fortune, a nas Navin” 
Fee bowl be calPd, and Mother of all Ages; 


ine ſhould be hers, what ſhe Jia; flattering Vertucs 
J uldb Om Poſtetities, Her Air © oF 
Should gives Life, Her Eatthand Water feedus, 
'"I Ahd lat torrione but to the Emp'ror. : 
.$(And thenbut when! ſhe pleas'd-to have it ſo: 
ZIShefhould be held a Mortal. | 
| Lycin. And ſhe heard you? 
| Chyl. Yes, as lickr man hears a Noiſe, or he” 
js That ſtands Gondetrin g, his Judgme ſs - 
KEWell, if there can be Vertue, if that Name 
The aoy thing but Name, and empty Tit! le, 
b Fit be ſo'as Fools are us'd to feign if, 
MA Power that can preſerve | after Drath a 
F 1 4 d makethe Names of Men out-reckon ABES;.... 
Foun has a God of Vertue 11 her. . 
1 would the Eniperor were that God. 

Cc 2 Cyl. 


| 


a 
W 


"> 24 x % y 5 0 o ts 9 -- = * 4 I T LF, y 
»” = 
#1 \ - : 4 \ 
» * . 


ga Pops Stick fab? | f 

All the Contempt of Glory; RIP vain Reg 

Of all the Seojcks, All the Truth of © Chriſtians,” 

And all their Conſtancy'z. "Modeſty was made ** 

When ſhe was firſt intended; When ſhe blufhes - 

It is the'hotieſt thing tolook upon;”/” 17! + 5; 

The pureſt Temple of her Sex; that ever , | 

Made' Natute'a Founder, Ei #7010 

If ſhe were any way nel | 

To Eaſe or Pleaſure, or affeed (Glory, - 

Proud tobe ſeen or worſhipp'd,*twere a Venture: 

But on my Soul ſhe is chaſter than cold Champhire. 
Bzl. I think ſotoo: For all the wa ys of V onan. 

Like a full fail ſhe bears againſt : *T askt her” +> 
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After my.many Offers, walkin wk hee, © 4 if 
And her many down Denials, IIS. - 
If the Emperor-grown mad with. Love ſhould forch 
She pointed to a Lwcrece that hung by, * (her 
And with-an angry Look----that from. her Eyes- *&, 
Shot Veſtal Fire againſt me, ſhe departed. M, 


Pro. This is the firſt Woman T was.eyer pos "di in, 
Yet I have brought young loving things ary 
This two and thirty” Year. -* 4 
Chyl. T find by this fair Lady '- be , 
The Calling of. a Bawd to be a ſtrange, 
A wiſe and ſubtle Calling {. And for none - : 
But ftaid, diſcreet,and'tih erſtanding People: n 
And as the Tutor to great Mlexander 
; Would ſay, A young man ſhould not dare to read | 
{ His Moral Bookstil after Five and Twoory, Be! 
* . So muſt that He or She that will-be Baw 5 
| Cl meandiſcreetly'Bawdy, and'be =Y )- 
It they will riſe and gain Baperiencs - 
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'{ To do thee good by mending of thy Manners 


*FAre loſt and do-net leave the leaſt Impreſſion 5 . | 
tForgive us, if we faiPd to overcome | TE 
FFVertue that could refft the Emperor. 

: LEP You impotent Provokers of my Luſt, 


— 


CENTINIAN.. ” k 


Well ſteps an þ. obeys gar line, begin Tran ; 
I take 1t *tis ng | EP s IH 
 Bdl.\What'sto. ay bas thavghe of ? 

Proc: The Emperor mult know' it. Ft Po 
Lycix. If the Women ſhould. chanco to fail a -.» 
-Chyl. As *ris ten'to one. | 


Proc. Why what | remains but new Nets for the pur- 
Th lth dA — | (pole-<-- 


 Eeted. Va lentinian 


£ Emp. What ! Have you brought Her ? 
Chyl. Brought her, Sir ! Alas, bo 
What would ycu do with ſuch a Cake of Ice, 
Whom all the Love fth* Empire cannot thaw. 
Adull croſs thing, inſenfible of Glory, - 
Deaf to all Promiſes, dead to Deſire, | | 
Atedious ſtickler for her Husband's Rights, iT, 
Wholike a Beggars Curr hath brought her up | 
To fawn on-him, and bark at all beſides. (fear 
Emp. Lewd and. ill-manner'd Fool, wer*t not for. 


Id have thee whipt ! Is this twaccount- you bring 

To eaſe the Torments of my reſtleſs mind ? (vour'd: 
Batb. \ Ceſar! In vain your Vaffals have endea- 

Kneeling fBy Promiſes, Preiirations, Reade Wacky 

All that can make the firmeſt Vertue bend, 

To alter Her. : Our Arguments like Darts [5 

Shot in the Boſom ofthe boundleſs'Air, + - 
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hocan incite and haye'n | ie to holpy 1; tf 
unſatisfied; -: 


How dare you'be alive and f Fg 
Who to your Beings have no other Title 427 yt 
Nor leaſt Hopes to preſerve *ema, but-my Seailes | | 
Who play like pailhaces TnſeQs all che Day | 
In the warm Shine of me your, Vuab Sun; » 3.) 1 


And when Night comes muſt Periſh--—— 6% 14 
Wretches ! whoſe vicious Lives when. withdraw 4 
The Abſolute ProteQtion of 'm Favour, A 
Will drag you into all. the Miſeries - | 
That your own Terrors, Univerſal Hate, - I 


7 

And Law, with;Jayls and Whips can bring u F 
As you have faiPd to fatisfy my Wiſhes, Ix "_ ] 
Perditionisthe leaſt you can expe, | T0 
Who durſt to. undertake.and not perform ! 8 1 
Slaves! Was it fit I ſhould: be Ppdy, q YL 
Yet live--=--- | 101 
"Continue infamous a little longer 3 | | 6,46 BB 
You have deſerv'd to end. -: But for this once * - +) | C 
Tll not tread out your naſty ſnuffs of Life; - , ' /* Þ* 


Bat had your poiſonous Flatteries, preyail d_ 

Upon her Chaſtity I fo admire, _ * - 

A Vertue that adds Fury to my Flames bi 

Dogs had devour'd e're this your Carcaſſes ; 

Is that an Obje& fit for-my Deſires \, _-. . 4 
Which lies within the reach of your perſuaſions ! 
Had you'by-your infe&tions Induſtry. d., : 


Shew'd my Lucia frail to that degree, 

You had been damn'd. for uadeceiying mez 
| But to poſſeſs her-chaſterand uncorrypted, 
There lies the Joy and Glory-of my+Laye | - 
A Paſſion too refin'd-for:your dull Souls, 
And ſuch a Blefing as 1 icorn to owe 
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# | The gainingof tvany but my (lf; - - - 
\ #nd ho him know 


! | Haſte ſtrait-t6 dſnatbaivs;. | 
| | He muſt come inftantly and ſpeak with me z 


The reſt nb 4-year hete-<-Pl play to night. 

| | You, fawey Fool?:ſend privately away. [To ChyL 

1 Þ For Lycias hither by the Garden Gate, Se; 

" | That ſweet-fac'd Eunuch that ſung 

i | Ih #eximnss Grove the other day,  - b4 

\ L Andin my Cloſer keep himtill I' come. {Exr. Valent, 

Chxie I hall; Sir. 4 - 54 

| } Tis a:{6ft Rogue, this Lycius ; 

; | And rightly underſtood, © : 

| I Hes'worth a thouſand Womens Nicenefles! 

T | The Love of Women moves even with their Luſt, 

// | Who therefore till are fond, but ſeldom juſt : 

4 I Their Lovers Ufury, while they pretend, 

1 8 Togain the Pleaſure double which they lend, 

| But a dear Boy's difinterefted 'Flame 

/) } Gives Pleaſure, and for meer Love gathers pain; 

" I*In him alone Fondneſs fincere does prove, | 
And the kind tender Naked Boy is Love, { Exe. 


SCENE 2 4 GARDEN. 


_- Enter Lucina, Ardelia «1d Phorba. 
- 4rd; You ftill infiſt upon that Idol Honour, 


3 JCan-it renew your Youth ? Can't add Wealth? 
x 


Or take of wrinkles ? Can it draw mens Eyes, 
To-gaze uponyou in your Age? Can Honour, 
That truly is a Saint to none but Souldiers, 
And lookt into, bears no Reward but Danger, 
JLcave you the moſt reſpetted Woman living ? 
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Or can the common | Kilſes of cHanbabds ba 44M 1 

{,Which-ro a Sprightly L a err=Y CIOUILY |. 

Make 7 Bo almoſt jmmortal ?. You ate:cozen'd t. 

| he Our of a Woman- 1s her Praiſes,” © iH#2\hA jo p 
The way to get theſe, to, be erage, inf | 

And not to bury ſuch a happy Rhertngſs: 67 

Under a ſmoaking Roof. . ; +: bard 


'Lacin. Fll hear no more. 36 
Phork. That White and Red, and alcharbloo 


Kept from the Eyes that make it ſo,is nothing (A * 
Then you aretruly fair when gon phoniolrns It: Fe" # 
The Phenix that wasnever ſeenis doubted, +, $1 
But when'the Vertue's known, the Honours doublet: 4 
Vertueis either lame or notat all, .. +: / 'QFC 
And Love Sacrilege and nota Saint, 4.446 1447 BY 
When it barrs up the way to mens Petitions, i - 1:4 FB 
* Ard. 'Nay you ſhall love your Homende 290-2 3» HY 
Come not to make a Monſter of YQus - F* ; of FD 
' Lucin. Are you Women 2, ; 1 05 
Ard. You'll find us ſo; and Women you aſhallth chank[# 
If you have but Grace to make your Uſe./ - '- T 14 
oo Fa on you. Bb Lady! - 12.1 
Phorb, Alas, poor U B Sou | 
Had you no EE Vous but your = 4 # 
And Ia man, I ſhould run mad for thoſe! -:: 1 11} I 


How prettily they ſet her off !- how ſweetly !. 

Ard. Come Goddeſs, come |-you move:too near theft 

 Itmuſt notbe, a better Orb ſtays tor you. « "(Earth a 
Lucin, Pray leave me-:/ | 
Phorb. That werea Sin, fveet Madam, anda ol 

To, make us guilty of your: Melancholy, 45 

You muſt;not þe alone; 1n:Conyerfation,:- © (eng: 

| Doubts are reloly/d-and what Ricks near thig Conicll # 
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Tf YaEPXTT. AN. 293 ON 
\f Made caſy and allowable PO 30907 
| Lacin. Ye are Devils. | 244" (tion. 
_ ArdfoToatyeu may chadeybleſidor your Damna- 
"| Laciz. I charge youin the Name of Chaſticy; :- 
f | more : How ugly you ſeem to me! 
f | There's no wonder Men:Defame our Sex; +: ' + 
J And lay the Vices of all Ages onus, 
Vhenſuchas you ſhall bear the Name of Women! 
had Eyes to {ee-yourſtlves, or ſenſe, 
Shores the baſe Rewards ye earn with-ſhame ! + 
ever 1n ow Lives ye heard of Goodriefs | 
py 0095 egions off, .----as men hear Thunder ; 
er you. pero Fathers, and they Souls, - 
'Or ever Mothers, and notſuch as youare ! © * 
Tever any thing were conſtant in you 
Feſides your Sins ! | | 
Fany of your. Anceſtors, - - - - 
Dy'd —_ a Noble Decd----that would becheriſtyd, 
Soul-frighted with this black InfeQion, x 
Fou would run. from one anothers Repentance,. 
And from your Guilty Eyes drop out thoſe: vigs- 
, That made ye Blindand Beaſts.  - 
_ Phorb, You ſpeak well, Madam !. 
\ | A Ggn of fruitful Education, 
1.þ If your Religious Zeal had Wiſdom with:ir. 
Ard.” This Lady was ordain'd to bleſs the Emmy birs, 
ef And we may all give thanks for Het. ©» 
bj: Phorb. I believe you.' | | 
5} 44. If any thing redeem the Emperor, 
om' his wild: flying Courſes, this is ſhe} © le 
She can inſtru@him---if you mark&ſhe's wile too. 
PpoPbors. Exceeding wiſe, which is a wonder in ee - 
——_ Religious! that I well believeg 1 1 | _ 
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Tho! ſhe wou'd fin ſhe cannot./- 
Ard. And beſides ziixolLnw: q%i 
She has the Empire*s Cauſe in hamyner Lokcs 
- There lies the main earn rany A PT 4. W114: 
. For which ſhe is chuefly-bornz * : roar! 2: NW 
Phorb. She finds that /Poiht: PIE $7. 
Stronger than we can telther, ai belicvs' Þ, = 
Tlook by her means for a Reformation,” : Tl 
And ſuch a one, and-ſuch-a rare way carry'd.' | © ifs 
Ard, I never thought the'Emperor had: Wi os 
Pity, or fair Aﬀe&ion tohis Country] 245 111! ' 4Þ 
Till he profeft this Love. -Gods give 'em Cikdren i} 
Such as her Vertues merit and his Zeali; '-/ - ' vl $ 
T look to ſee a Nama ror agaghanns CM phe RIAL, 
Or greater than OXaviss.:.. -: 
Phorb. Do you mark r00 0 
Which is a Noble Vertue----how- eo vluthes) Ws | 
And what flowing Modeſty runs through her A 
When we but name the Emperor. S220 "(At 
Ard. Mark it! Eg 
Yes, and admure it too : For ſhe conſiders 
Tho? ſhe be fair as Heav*n, and Vertuous | 
As holy Truth; . Yet tothe Emperor, - * 
| She is a kind ofN othing—-bur her Service; 
Which ſhe is bound to offer;and ſhell do-it; f 
And when her Countries Cauſe commands AﬀeQion 
She knows Obedience is the Key of Vertues;'- 
Then fly the Bluſhes out like (upid's Arrows : 
And though the Tie of Marriage to her Lord, '] 
Would fain cry, ſtay Lucine----yet the Cauy | -iþ 
And general Wiſdom of the Prince's Love | we 7: 
Makes her find ſurer Ends and happier, © 1k i 
Andif the firſt werechaſtetheſe are twice doubled. 7| þ 
PF P hor a | 5, 
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þ vir, r Twtneſs to;us too. ; 
: nfl'Ae at's a wiſe one... +1] 17! 
of Ilkeit,.it ſhews ariſing Wiſdom, .. | 
[That chides all coramon Fools who dare enquiegs" 4 
by What Princes would have private...--; |. 
[ d. What a Lady ſhall we be'bleſt toſerve 2) 
#cin, Go ---get you-from me,.. - - 
{Fe are your Purſes Agents not the Princes, 
Wd we the Sabo s Love, you train.dme Out. to? 
£13 Woman fit toImp your. Vices2/) | 75 + 
ut that I had a Mother, and a Woman ; 
nf {hoſaever living Fame turns all it touches: 
ht 0 the Good, it ſelf was, I ſhould now, + - 
Afven doubt myſelf 3 I have been ſearcht ſo near 
*FThe very Soutof Honour, | Why ſhou'd you Two, 
i FThat happily have been as chaſteas Lam !! ©. 
"gr rer I think by mach ( for yet your Faces, « 
od Like ancient well-built Piles ſhew worthy Ruines F 
After that Angel Age, tura mortal Devils! 
"þ For Shame, for Woman-hood,for what you have been, 
b [For rotten, Cedars have born goodly Branches) 

[gif you have hope of any Heav'n/bur Court; 
vIwbich like a Dream yowll find hereafter vaniſh : 
Or at the beſt but ſubje&t to Repentance. ' 

Y Study no more to be ill ſpoken of, ; 1 
We t Women live themſelves, if they muſt fails 
Their own-DeſtruQtion find/'em.. . 

| 4rd, Yoware fo excellent in all, 
TIThat I mult tell it you with. Admiration! 
2490 true a jdy you-have, ſoilweeta fear! - 
{$And when you come to Anger»--'tis {6 Noble, 
{FThat for my ownpart, Tcould-ſtill offend, 
F jo hear you angry: Women: that want that, 
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And your way guided elſe (4 IL coune it nothi 

Are ekthbs __ Fearful. ' - - ___ f IF 
_  Phorb.” She were'no Miſtreſs for the World's 5 greafſ 
Could ſhe not frowna- raviſhtKiſs from Anger, '+ 
And ſuch an Anger asthis Lady ſhewsus,. *: 
Stuck with ſuch pleaſing Dangers (Gods I, ask rehab q 
Which of you all could hold from ? : ++) ail 

+ Luci. 1 perceive you, | VF 
Your own dark Sins dwell with you, and that price 
You ſell the Chaſtity of modeſt Wives at, _ A c 
Run to Diſeaſes with you----I defpiſe you, +. - 
Andall the Nets you have pitchtto catch my Verws x 
Like Spiders-Webs, I ſweep away before me ! : f p 
Go! tell tt'Emperor, You have met a Woman, |: . 
That neither his own Perſon, which is God-like, b - 
The _ he rules, nor what that World. Gan py vl 
chaſe, | 

Nor all the Glories ſubject to- a Caſar ! ” 
The Honours that he offers for my Honour, 1... 
The Hopes, the Gifts, andeverlaſting Flatteries, 
Nor any thing that's His, and apt to tempt. 
No ! not to-be the Mother of the Empire, 
And Queen of all the holy Fires he worllirs, 
Can make a Whore of me. 

Ard. You miſtake us, Madam. 

Lacie. Yet-tell him this; Pas much wekewd mes t. 
Tat I have heard-his Slaves and you his Matrons, | 
Fit Nurſes for his Sins! which Gods, forgive me, 
But ever to-be-leaning to his Folly,: 

Or to be brought-to love his Vice----aſſure him, - 

And from her Mouth, whoſeLife ſhall make it certai: by f 
I never cari ; Thave a Noble Husband, ” 
Pray tell him that too : Yet a Noble N ame, 


tf - 
ws 


Kd | 
' nt 5amily yan laſts a Conſens, $2 
Mas way of Anſwer; for your Rlves,. ” 
iy'dthe Fic of Women-—-diethe better, 


b Exit. GS 


T4 


Phot. What's now to do ? 

. | 44. Evenas ſhe {aid, to die. 

[ſor there'sno living 1 here and Women thus, 
is] Jam fure for us two, 

"Phorb. Nothing ftick upon her ?--... 

| rd. We have loſt a Maſs-of aun yl Well Hine 

l you may halt if good Luck lerye ! ANG 
Phork. - Worms take her. '* | 

. rd.” So Godly---- 4 | Os 

hisis ill Breeding; Phorba. 

et oort. Tf the- Women. 

jould have a longing now to ſee the Monſter, 

DIHd-ſhe convert'em all! . 

| "44. That may be, Phorba ! 

ut if it be Pll have the Young men han gd. 

-+ Come----let's go think-.--ſhe muſt ho fag us 

thus. |  [ Excunt. | 
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FG ht , and b Diſs the, IF 


' Maxim, Lycin. Proc: and Chylac. 
["N: AY! fet my Handout: 'Tisn T0 
if. ; 1 ſhould Fegie®t | my Wig) he $10 
 proſj p' 3 pts 
16 wa 
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_— IfTh oy £ you 
ave -C Ry | 
| rvenete he peryÞ; [5 ho "MERIT F 
- You have alf my Money. © ET. () 
' Proc.” And tnine. , eta: ooÞþ 
Lycin. And mine too. * 2 03,00 2800 rl | 
-Meax. You may truſt us five tilt to mbriow;"_Þ- 
Or if you pleaſe, I'll ſend home for Mon -preſ ly; vo 
Emp. "Tis already morning, wt this wi 
te dious; 34 L lth 
M Lack will vatiſh &re your Monty By | 
hyl: Shall we redeem Ko badeht. of Hou 1 
Emp. Yes fairly. | ny 
con That at my Villa. oe 
| 'Tis mine. 
Chil. . They farewel, Eig- -Frees : , For _ oY 
| "= 
fo Who ſets ?-----Set ary "ing." 
- rl D bole 9 TT 2h 4 wy 
The- Dapple aniara bans 
iT Lk "the PPIe, Sp 
—_ Fa 'mine. 

._ Lycin. He 1s 10. - | 
Mas. Ha! 6 uy 
Lycin.. Nothinf, my Lord! BulPoonmþ Dana i 

Fortune. 
:Cdme)Maximu;\ Youwere notwont to flindl, 
ax. By Heaven, Sir, 1 have not a Penny. "JP K 
Emp, Then that Ring. JE 
b ova Hp This was not giyen-td loſe ds 
No 0 yo af L Jay ; 4: wn 


Tha ho i 4d "hw hols you. ug fowl | 
oo Tort. uM "A 


© © 4- 


- c » F 


hs Sl I redeem i ni ? 
. When you-plalc, to morrow 
Fovex: day as.you will: I doi nor care: 
oh Malyffor luck-ſake----- _ 
. There Sir, wail you throw? 2 © + Le 
Emp. Why then, have at it fairly ; 52 the vey ake 


. mine. 
+ 57 Dr ever-Fortunate; to: mortow | ? 
bring you;<-what you pleaſe to think it worth. 
| Exmp.. Then forks MET ores 
v1 Lwear it as-my; Yi | 


Emter 'Balbus. 


n | a. From the "I 4 
\if þ ws in hafte has ſent theſe Letters, Sir: : 
{ſeems che Cohorts:mutiny for Pay. | 
. | Emp. Maximus----This is: tl _ Next Week 
14 they are to March. 12:1 ,#: 
Hou muſt away iamediately ; ;.no  flay, 
"Mo, not- —_ as to ja at ae WY 
{|Phis caref may probably a & em; TK 
Fad word, what are Ars Numbers; - ad. VEo | 
IC lad Money {hall be ſent to Pay *emall.-! 
"ſee zs ſomething by way of Donative., 
Hex. PII not delay a moment, Sir, 
he Gods preſerve you in, this mind for ever. 1: & 
Emp. PI ſee *em March my elf, 
Max. Gods ever keep YOU-r== | Exit. Max. 
| Emp. To what end now de'c think this Ring hal 
Y = ſepve? - 
w.you are the dulP{t andthe verieſt Rogues—=-. 


3 Hows that know-only by roat as Birds.., OG 
F- Wot. " Whiſlle 
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49. - 
.'Whiſtle 2nd avg. \ =Y | 
Chyl. Why, Sir, *tis:for the Lady: : 
_ = Emp, ThE-Lady! Blockhcad! which end of 
Hep Noſe! FT 1 
Faith, Sir, that: I know: not. ::c!'t [ 


oi Their pray for beqwtins does--- [Exir Cyl 1 
in the Eanuch ; Ts þ 


You ! See tlAp partment made very-ins - BR 
Thar lies uporniG: dens Masks:and Muſick, 
With the! beſt ſpeedYe#cans': And all your Ars. 
Serve to the higheſt for my. Maſterpiece : -: + - -! 
Is now on Foot. 
_ Sir, we ſhall havea care: 
Emp. Tl{leepan houror two; and let the WomenſT 
| Put on a graver ſhew of welcome) - "= BA 
Your Wives! they are ſuch Haggard-Baxds, \4JR 
A Thought too eager: LEmer youu and  Lycin M 
* Chyl. 'Her&s. Lycias, Sir: 1M 
Lyc. Long Life to mighty Ceſar. { 91 Fo 
Emp. Fortune to thee, for I muſt uſe thee, {al $0 
Lyc. T an the humble Slave of Gzſar's Will, TI 
By.my Ambition bound to his mma n {i T c 
As by my Duty. - 26g 
Emp. Follow me: 


TIDY” 
> 4 i - 
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4 - Lye. With Joy. _—CIT | [Exevit 
\ '- SCENE 1! GROVE al FOREST:' 6 
>: 6 1 NN: b F ; Enter Lucina, _ y | ; i 5 


[! ad 1 7 FAIL 
Tas. Dear Glirary Groves where Peack: doo p 


Sweet Harbours of pure Love ad Innocence! 


' of VALENTINIAN.. | 


THow willingly: _ I for: ever ſay © n RY gk bn. 
eneath the ſhade of your, each ;1 NN 
Lining to Harmony of warblin * A ; 
L PUry td with the gentle Murmurs of Sf he yk S 
n whoſe Banks in various Livery, P 
L 5: fragrant offspririg of th&ecarly Year ;... oF OY 
Their Heads like graceful Swans beat pr p1 Sn VI 
See their own Beauties in the Cliryſtal eopdy : 
[J0ftheſeT could Myſterious Chaplets weave,. 
, [preſing ſome kindinnocent Deſign, _. 
'JTo ſhew my Maximus at his return, 
And fondly chiding make his Heart confe Mp 
How far my buſie Idleneſs excels, 
1 [The idle Buſineſs he purſues all day, be 
| Jt the contentious Court or clamorous Camp, 
\FRobbing my Eyes of what they love to ſee, . 
i 77 of his dear Words they wiſh to hear, 
longing Arms of twEmbrace they.covet: 4 
ID me Heavn+ if when [ theſe enjoy, >. ol 
$0 perfe&t is the happineſs I find, ; 
That my Soul fatisfi*d feels no Ambition; 
I 0 change theſe humble Roots and fit above. 


Y% 
a 


Buoy Marcellina. | 


_ 


Mere Madam, My Lord: juſt now alighted hers, 
"IWas by an Order from th*Emperor, 
Calld back to Cotirt,! | ak 
. [This he commanded me to let you know, _ 1. 
and chat he would make haftei in his return, 4 

; Luc. The Emperor Se | 

5 qovonted Horror ſcizes me all o'er, | 
_- L but hear him nam: ſure *cis'not Hates 
Dd + For | 


"> i 
/f 


ot 


- 
- 


For *6 his impioys Lov Go n Lhear 
| _ oy with ns he Hu from STD ible Head, 
| nds me humbly ro forgive, 
and 7 on Lord to Whom my Lord does bow ! 
Nay more thethinks he is the oracefulleſt man, 
His Words ſo frat? dto tempt, Sfimſelf to pleaſe, 
Thar *tis m wonder how the Pow'rs above, 
Thoſe wile and'careful Guardians of the Good, 
Have trafted ſach a force of. terpting Charms, 
To Enemies dedar'd of Innocence! 

Tis then ſome ſtrange Prophetick FearlT feel, 
That ſeems to warn 'me, of approaching Ills. 
Go Marcellita, fetch your Lute, and ſing that Song, 
My Lord calls his : Pl! try to, wear awa 
The Melancholy Thoughts his Abſence breeds ! 
Come gentle: 'Shumbers? in.your flattering Arms, 
' Ill bury theſe Diſquiets of my Mind, 
Till Maximus returns-----for when he's here, 
My Heart is Tais'd above thereach of Fear. 


Wy © 5 


| Marcellina ſings:------ 


SONG. © By Mr W. 


Here word coy Aminta run, 
From 4 deſpairing Lovers Story 5 
Whes ber Eyes have Conque#s won, 
Why ſbou'd her Ear refuſe the Glory ? 
Shall a Slave whom Racks conſtrain, | 
Be forbiddeps to complain BE tirc-lry og 
Let her' ſcorn me, let her fly, me, ,.... 
Let her Looks her 1.ife deny me. 1: 
Ne'er can 19..: Heart roll Wl! T 
30 1 
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Or my Tongue ceaſe to tell my Grief 5-  - 
Much t9 Love, and much to Pray, + q 
As to Heaven the wk W 42 ; 


Mer. She ſleeps. 
[The Song ended, Exe a 
++: F164 Marcellina rfare. the Dany: 


SCENE 3s Dance of ry, 
Emer Claudia and Marcellina to Lucina., 


Claud. Prithee, what ails my Lady thiags of late; 
She never cares for Company ? 
Mar. I know not, 
. I Valeſs it be that Company cauſes Cuckolds. 
Claad. Ridjculous ! That were a Childiſh Feark 
Tis Oppoxtunity does cauſe *em rather, 
When two.made one are glad tobe alone. 
Marc. But Claudia----Why this ſitting upall Night, 
In Groves by purling ſtreams? This argues. Hear ! 
Great Heat and Vapors, whichare main Corrupters ! 
Mark when you will 5 your Ladies that have Yapors* 
atop are not Flinchers, that inſulting Spleca, - 
k the Artillery of pow'rful Luſt; 
Diſcharg'd upon weak Honour which ſtands out; . 
Two Fi of Head-Ach, at the moſt, then yields. _ 
| Claudia, Thouart the fraileft Creature, Marveline; 
* JAnd think'ft all Womens Honours like thy '9wnt' -_ 
\ So thin a Cobweb that each. blaſt of Paſſion, 
Can blow away : But fqx my own part, Girl! 


"think I'may be: well ſtil'd\Honours Martys, 


i pak firmeſt Conſtancy:1, have © endur'd,... 


The 
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; Werepour'd upon my Soul withequal Torture: 


And has no power left to reſiſt a Joy. 


' Adreadful Wi 


4 


"The TRAGEDY | 


* The raging Heats of paſſionate Deſires! \* | 
While flaming Love and boiling Nature both, 


I armyd with Reſolution ſtood it out, . _ ... 
And kept wy Honour ſafe, , | 
Marc.” Thy Glory's great !' 
But, Cleadis, Thanks to Heav*n thatT am made, 
The weakeſt of all Women: fram'd ſo frail, 
That Honour-ne*er-thought fit to chule me out ; 
His Champion againſt Pleaſure : my poor Heart, 
For divers years ſtill toſt from Flame to Flame, 
Is now burat up to Tinder; very Spark, _ 
Dropt from kind Eyes ſets it a-tire afreſh, 
Preſt by a gentle hand T melt away, 4 
One Sigh's a Storm that blows me all along ; 
Pity a wretch, who has no Charm at all, . 
Againſt th'impetuous Tide of flowing Pleaſure, | 
Who wants both Force and Courage to maintain, | 
The glorious War made upon Fleſh and Blood, © © 


But is a Sacrifice to every wiſh, hy. 


11g 


Te 


Claud. Foor Girl! How ſtrange a Riddle Vertueiy? 4 


They never miſs it who poſſeſs it not; - '''- 


And they who have it ever find a want. _. 
With what Tranquillity and Peace thou'liv't! 
For ſtriptof Shame, thou haſt no caufe to fear ; 
While 1 the Slave of Vertue am afraid, © ' © ; 
Of ever thing T ſee: And think the World, * PF 

derneſs'of ſavage Beaſts; '\ 


Each man I meet I fanſy will devour me; © ' Þ 
And {way'd by Rules not natural but 'affte&ed, 'Þ 
I hate Mankind for fear of being lov'd; ©. © IS 
Mars. *Tisnothing les than Witchcraft —— f 


\ 
"y 
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till to perſiſt in Errors we perceive! _, . - 
Prithee reform ; what Nature prompts us to, 
And Reaſon ſeconds, Why ſhould we avoid ? 

' IThis Honour is the verieſt Mountebank, —_ 

| fits our Fancies with affeQed Tricks, 
And make us freakiſh ; what a Cheat muſt that be, 


Feauty our. only Treaſure jt-lays waſte. 

Hurries us over our negleted Youth, . 

To the deteſfed ſtate of Age and Uglineſs, 

Tearing our deareſt Hearts Deſires from us. 

Thenin reward of what it took away, - 

Our Joys, our Hopes, our Wiſhes and Delights, 

/ St bountifully pays usall with Pride ! | 

Poor ſhifts ! ſtill to be proud and never pleas'd, 
ſet this is all your Honour can do for you... . _ 


Fi Ld 


Claud, Concluded like thy felf, for ſure thou art, 


The moſt corrupt corrupting thing alive, - 

/Jfet glory not too much in cheating Wit: 

Tis but falfe Wiſdom; and its Property, 

Has ever been to take the part of Vice, _ .- | 
Mw) | hich tho? the Fancy with vain ſhows it pleaſe, 
\Fet wants a power to ſatisfy the Mind. 


, 


Lucina wakes. 


Claud. But ſee my Lady wakes and comes this way. 


\ Bleſs me ! how pale, and how confus'd ſhe looks! 
_ Luc, To what Fantaſtiquenew World have Theen? 


hat Horrors paſt? What threatning Viſions ſeen ? 


\Wrapt as I lay in my amazing Trance, 
1Ffhe Hoſt of Heav'n and Hell did round me Dance: 


| Þ 


:Webates aroſe betwixt the Pow'rs above, 


3.0- 
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Which robs our Lives of all their ſofter hours, _ 


all - __ Dd3 ,.. And 
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Andthoſe below; Methoughts they talkt & Los," 
Aud nan'd me often ; js eons Aber fo 4: 
Of any Love that had to do withme.' © 
For all the while they talk*d and argu'd thus, 
I never heardone Word of Maximus. OO 
FIYUngR Nymphs! who own theſe murmuring]t 
Floods, © , oe . on 
And you unkind Divinities o*th? Woods!'' .' "fy 
When to your Banks and Bowers I came diſtreſs, : | 
Half dead thro” abſence, ſeeking Peace atidReft, Ic 
Why would you not prote& by theſe your Streams, [| 1 
A ſleeping wretchfrom ſuch wild diſmal Dreams! Ic 
& | 
Y 
A 
Ir 


MiſhapertMonfters round in Meaſures went, 
Horrid in. Form with Geſtures inſo' nt; , *' 
Grinning thro? Goatiſh Beards with halfclos'd Eyes, 
They look'dmein the face, trighted to riſel .. * 
Iri vain Tdid attempt, methought no Ground, _.{B: 
Was to ſupport my ſinking Footfieps, found. JI, 
In clammy Fogs hke one half choad I lay, A 
Crying for help, my Voice was ſnatcht away, 
© ', -»* And whenT would havefled, 

_ My Limbs benummd, or dead, 
Could not my Will with Terror wing d-obey. 
Upon my: abfent Lord, for help I cry'd, 

But in that Moment when I muſt have dy?d, 
With Anguiſh of my fears confuting pains, 

Relenting Sleep loos'd his '"Tyrannick Chains, 
'- Clana, Madam, Alas ſuch Accidents as theſe, Of 
Are not of Value todiſturb your Peace! (wrought, 
 * The cold damp-Dews of Night have ,mixt and) 

With the dark Melanchol of your Thought. | 

Andthro” your Fancy theſe illufions brought. IT: 
Fo 
Exte F 


L. (tyll have mfarkt your Fonds. +5 wilt afford, 
No hour of Joy in'tly abſenc of my Lord, + 


of VALE KTINT A N.. 
Enter, ts, 


Lucin. « Miata ni lie die, 6 
wo MAGA ,while {lee pin ant 
as ord War <9 me AWAY, of rl oh 
in 1 obelicht afteI went to. Cgurk, ho 7 po 
| Where buſie Crowds confus'dly id reſort; Ke ©2 
| News from the Camp it ſeems Was then arriv' 'd,. 
'Of Tumultsrais?d and CivilWars POT! 
;: | The Emperor frighted from his Beg I 
| | Grave Senators to Councilin'the Hal hg : {hp 
| Throngs of ill-favour'd Faces fill'd with Scars;'1. 
Wait for Employments, praying hard for VVars, - 
At Council Door attend ain Pretence,; : 
In KnaviſhDecency angl everence, , ES y Fs 
| Banquers, who with ofcious ;Diligence----- HA 
Lend Money to ſupply the preſent need, ; 


WY 


Attreble Uſe that greater may ſucceed, 
Sopublick Wants will private Plenty breed, 

wh ſpring in every Corner you mig he ſee, ep: 

Lacin, But what's all this x0 taxis andme? - 
Whereis my Lord ? What Meſſage hasheſent?. )' > 
Is he in Health ? What fatal Accident, . 2 | 
Does all this while his wiſht Return prevent ? 

Ly. When &er the Gods that happy housdecree, 
May he ap) ar Safe and with"Viftory ;_ 
Of many Hero's who ſtood. Candidate, * 
of To be the Arbiters *twixt Rowe and Fate ; 
To Quell Rebellion and Prote&the Throne, 
A Choice was made of Maxim alone; 
The Peo le, S6uldiers, Senate, Emperor, 
For Maxinus with one conſent concur. 
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Their new-born hopes now hurry him away, 

. Nor will their Fears admitone, moments ſtay : 

Trembling through:Terror leſt he come too late, 

_ They huddle his Diſpatch whileat the Gate, 

. The Emperor's Chartots.to conduQ him wait, 

- Lucey. Theſe fatal Honours my dire Dream foretold! 

Why ſhonld the Kind be ruiy'd by the Bold ? i, 
He neer refleQs upon my Deſtiny, _ 
So careleſs of himſelf, undoing me. : 

Ah; C/a#diat in my Viſſons ſg unskitÞd, . 

He'll tg the Army go'and there be kill'd. 
Forgetfulof my Love; He'll not afford, 

Theeaſy Favour of a parting Word ; 

Of all-my Wiſhes he's alone the Scope, 

And he's the only End of all my Hope, 

\ My fill of Joy, and what is yet above 

+. Joys, Hopes, and Wiſhes---. He is all my Love : 
My fterious Honour tell me what thou art! 
That takes up different Forms in every Heart ; 
And doft to diverſe Ends and Intereſts move : 

- Conqueft'is his----my Honour is my Love: 

Both theſedo-Paths ſo oppoſitely chuſe, 

By following one you muſt the other loſe. 

So two ſtrait Lines from the ſame Point begun, 
 Cannever meet, tho? without end they run------- *: 
Alas;TwRe? 22: 

£zcizs.\ Look on thy Glory, Love, and ſmile to ſeg, 
Two faithful Hearts at ftrite for ViQtory ! 

Who blazing in thy ſacred Fires contend, 

While both their equal Flames to Heav*naſcend. .. 
The God that dwells in Eyes light on my Tongue. 
Leſt in my MeſſageT his Paſſion wrong ; oY 
You'll better: gueſs the Anguiſh of his Hearr, 


—_ wt. a > % 3H ©A+ lat og frag ASS 3 od rt et ee ang © 
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From what you feel, than what Ican impart; = Butz 
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But, Madam, know the Moment I was come, - 
His Watchful Eye peregiv'd mein,the Room;., F\F5S 
When with a quick precipitated haſte, | 
From (2{ar's Boſom where he ſtood embracd, 


| Piercing. the buſie; Crowd to. me he fa -=rep 


Tears in n his Eyes;. his Orders i in his Han 

He ſcarce had Breath to give this ſhort Command, | } 

VVith thy beſt ſpeed tomy Lacing fly, - . | 

If I muſt part, unſeen by her I'dig; |, 1 7 

Decrees inevitable from above, _ | | 

And Fate which takes roo little Care of T.ove, _- 

Force me'away : Tell her *cis my Requeſt, 

By thoſe kind Flew ſhe kindled'in my Breaſt ;, 

Our future hopes and all that we hold dear, 

She inſtantly wou'd come and ſee me here; 

Thar parting Griefs:to her I may reveal; 

And on her Lips propitious Omens ſeal. 

Afﬀairs that preſs in this ſhort fpace of time, 

Afﬀord noother place without a Crime; 

And that thou maiſt not fail of wiſht for Eads,. 

In a ſicceſs whereon my Life depends, 

Give her this Ring. [Looks on the Aer 
- Lucin. How ſtrange ſoever theſe Commands appeary 

Love awes my Reebn and controuls my Pear. - -; 

But how couldſt thou employ thy laviſh Tongpe,, j* 

So idly to be telling this ſo long ; | "het 

When ev'ry moment thou haſt ſpent in vain, ; 

VVas half the Life that did to me remain. 

Flatter me, Hope, and on my V Viſhes ſmile, . 

And make me happy yet a little while., OE 

If through my Fears { can ſuch Sorrow ſhow, "2 

As to convince [ periſh if he go : TX 

| Pity perhaps his gen'rous Heart may move, _ 


| To acrifice his __ to his Love. Pl 


gat TRAG 3EDY \ 
hon inFlec leaf beg raps _ jos 


[Ex#. Lach 4 

( Lt. Thanks to NR Debit, thy Fricha, flow alPsour) |. 
How eaſily this mighty work was'd en, 
NAH firft of Laft 6ft VVGhidn tuft frat - |< 
"_ «&- Ttis their Fate and cantjot be OWE, y 

& The wiſe do Ul comply with Flefh and Blood; || - 


< Or if through. peevith Honvur, Nature fail, 
= TD do i ole their Thanks, Arc vhs vail, | 1 


xit, 


"is c E N E 4: | | 

Enter xs Jlfil Pongius, wii Mathos 
; *fo owing... "ASS 8 

Mes. Teck Fix felt, Acias. © (man. | * 


Por. Hold lohan am a Souldier anda Ro- 


x, Pray 

8 7s, Thou 61 a lying Villain and a Traytor. 
Give me my ſelf, or by the Gods, my Friend, | 
Yowll make me dang*rous: How dar\ſt thou pluck Þ 
The'Souldiets to Sedition, ant I Living? EE 
And ſow Seeds of rank Rebellion even then, 
VVhenFam drawing out to AXtion? | 

Pont. Hear me! 


Max. But hear him what he can $i 
 Ecius, That's the way, _. NT. 
To pardon him, I amo eaſy Natur'd, That 


Not ſpleeny Speeches 
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ſpea Neem ae Wein 7 
: Pont. I beſkerh' you, wor al! , 
Mcins. Was found ak ay already Givemnbro0id 
And if he ſcape me then, bas Mercy. 
| Popt. I do noteall you Worthy, that I fear y jou: 
never card for Death; if YOu WA kill me”. -f 


 Confider fitft for what ? bp what you can do: 


'Tis true I know youare my Genetal ; i. 
I 


And by that great Prerogative may Kill.----- 
AEcius. He argues with DH ah | 
By - Heav'n a mac UP: 'Bniſhe 


"low. Pray ws whit cer Fain NTbina Jet 
itins.' VV hat Grougds ? 


| Did I not take hint Hregetihg” eo the Souldicts, ; a 


How lazily they liv'd ; and what © diftonour”” 

It was toſerve a Prince ſo fall ;oF* Softheſs ! 4s 
Theſe were his ve! LYYIRs, Sit.” TP MEATE Sar wt 
Max. Theſe? BY - Ts, ' , bc 4441 vi ev A 
Tho they were taihy Apoken "pick Was an Bop 

A great one, Pontins'! yet wok hin that "hunbers ** 

For War, and brave Employment, might be dowd! 

The Heart andhathoutd* Houpfits' 0 Ill hr 
tors, 


cins. VVhy ſhould you rote& him ? 


'Go to——-it ſcarce ſhews honeſt----- 


Max. Taink, me not ! 
For that ſhews worſe, Acins ! All your Friendſhip, 


And that pretended Love you lay upon me z 
(Hold back my Honeſty !) is like a Favour, 


You do your Slave to day----to morrow hang him; 
VVas I your Boſoim-Friend for this ? 
Acins. Forgive me ! 


PO Zealous 1 IS my Duty for my Prince, 
That 
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That oft it makes me to GEE my s Ralf; 
And tho” Iſtrive to py without m wy, Paſſion, 
Iam no God, Sir; For you whoſe om 
Has ſpred it ſelf like poiſon thro? the Arm rmy, 
And caſt a killin ng Fog on fair Allegiance { 
Firſt thank this 
Next.from your Place and Honour of a Soles lier, .-\ 
T here feclude you, | NY "3M 
* Pont. May Iſpeak yet? 
Max. Hear him; h hy 
Mcins. And while Z#cins holds A " PRUIEEY _—_ 
Atleaſt Commang! You bear rjo Arms for Rome, Sir, 
Pont. Againſt her I ſhall never: Thecondemna 'd man 
Has yet the PrLvIge, 19 its this Lord,, 
Law were not equa elfe, nl 
' Max, Pray hear, / FIWS, - _ 


GULI 


For happily hs fault he has © nike: 
Tho? I believe it mighty ; yet IE 


Mercy may be Fagughs upon, Wl rove aa, : 
Rather haſty Sin, gear Kb F | phi 
: -Ecins.. Speak. . : " (Peace 
Pont. *Tis true, my Lord, you ares me tir'd with 
y Words as rough and ragged as my Fortune,. . 
 Telting the Souldiers what a,minwe ſerve, © 
Led from us by the Flouriſhes of Fencers; 
I blam'd him too for ſoftneſs. | 
Hcins. To the reſt, Sir. 
"Pont, 'Tis trueTtold 'em too, _ 
We lay at home to ſhew our Country, 
We.durſt go naked, durſt want Meat and Money ; 
And whea the Slaves drink Wine, we durſt bethirſty, 
T told %em too, the Trees and Roots, © 
Were our beſt Pay-maſters. | 


wt I» yn »> 


le Gentleman; you hadd "d mY 


> 5H HW> = Fwy mT Hy, ec =» ry at ,.7 tw 


Tis 
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f VALENTINIAN A4itz 
'Tis likely too, I counſell'd *em to turn 4 EVE} - 
Their warlike Pikes to Plow-ſhares,their ſure Targets, 
Ard Swords hatelitwith the Blood of tnany Nations, - 
ToSpades and Pruning-Knives': their warlike, - '' 
Eagles, tnto Daws and Starlings. | 47.4308 

_ #cins. Whatthinkyou? 

Were theſe Words to be ſpoken by a Captain, 

One that ſhould give Example ? 

Max. *Twas too much. . - -(Þ&6; 

Pont., My Lord! I did not wooe 'em from the Em- 

Nor bid*emturn their daring Steel againſt Czſar ; 
The Gods forever hate me it that motion, 

Were part of me; Give me but Employment; 

And way to live, and where you find me vicious, 

Bred up to mutiny, my Sword ſhall tell you, 

And if you pleaſe that Place I held maintain it, 
Gainftthemoſt daring Foes of Rome : Pm honeft ! 

A lover of my Country, one that holds, 

His Life no longer His, than kept for Ceſar : 

Weigh not---- (Ithus low on my Knee beſeech you!) 
What my rude Tongue diſcover'd, *twas my want, 
No other part of Poztins. You haveſeen me, 

And you, my Lord, dofomething for my Country, 
And both the Wounds I gave and took;  - - 
Not like a backward Traytor. -, s 

#cius, All your Language | | 
Makes but againſt you, Pontius! you are caſt, 
And by my Honour, and my Love to Czſar, - 
By me ſhall never bereſtor'd in Camp ; 
IT will not have a Tongue, tho? to himſelf, 
Daretalk but near Sedition: As I govern, 
Alt ſhall obey, and when they want, their Duty 
And ready Service ſhall redreſs their needs, 5 
i $8 


Not prating vine w—__ "ith - loJJ at 
Pont. Thus I leave you,  ...-. 

Tad ſball my Pray'rs, altho' my urachol Fore, 

| follow. you np more ;; be Gl about FORec; 

Gods give you where you hgh EH as Vidry F 

You cannot calt my w1 
Acius. Come, my Lord ! ſ, 

Now to the Field again. | 

_ Max. Alas, poor Pontins { ,.., ., wr_ 


The End wot Thid dit, 


—_ —th— MY 
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AC T -1V. SCENE | In. 
Enter Chylax at one Door, Lycinius, and pas 


at another. | | 


Lyc. O W now! DET on 2. 

| Chyl.- She's come. os 

Balb. Then Fll to the Emperor ! CER ay 

Chyl. Ts the Mufick plac! well ? OY 
Lyc. Excellent, | 
Chyl. Lycinins, you and Proenlus receive *ms 
In the great Chamber at her. Entrance. 
Lycin, Let us alone, 
Chyl. And do you hear, Lykinins, 

. Pray: let the Women ply, her farther of, _ 
And with much more Diſcretion ; one word more; - 
Are all the Maskers ready. ? 

Lycian, Take no care, man. (Ex. Þ 
Chyl. Tam all.over ina Sweat with Pimping;. 
'Tis a laborious moiling Trade. this,----= *© Enter 


tre 
- 
Fr 

by * 


«a 


tk | 


Enter Km Hal: b. 4 TEE 


mp. Isſhe com me 
W771 She is,. we c ere TAY " 
hat you erg Ken, 69 þ We... 1. 4 
Emp. So I mean-; - | 


- Ikeep your Court. empty, Proculus, 
| Proc. "Tis done, i 


= Be.not, tog.ſu dden ta her. - 
Y — ob Good Garoer i | | 
wore &: 1eh.u8 alone, 
ſcare a Ct a Ons thing, ar! 
; NECE ary tt th Has para | 

ecut © tl tg WAREn:, 
They'll rats e L | : 

Emp. Tis true: 


Chyl. Rememb r 7 "N Proculus. 


TTRP\F 
EE. 


Proc. T warrant your=-=,, Ex, Emp. Balb, & Proc. 


Enter Lucina, Claudia, Marcellina and Lycias, 


(by]. She enters !.: Who waits there? 


(Air. 


ſhe Emperour calls for his Chariots,he will take the 


oi ys for hy ' 
ten He'll be bt This removes a 
it Lycias, lead me to Mem | 

pz Faith by Ma whe 48 "L 
| Lic. it m t's ert red 
* Jirun K. But if, you. NE TH 


Tu = ng ke | 
rl I 


ears; 


lad Iicame in ſuch a. alt hour 


"The TRAQGBDY 
"Luc. What means that unwonted Infolence of this 
Now I beginto fear agato. Oh-- Honour, (Slave? 
If everthou hadſt Temple in weak Woman? | 
And Sactifice of Modeſty Offerr d to thee ? 
Hold me faſt now; and Pl be ſafe for ever. 
 Chyl, The fair-Lacina! Nay then I find 
Our {lander'd Court has not.ſinn'd'up fo high 
To fright all the good Angels from its Care, 
Since they have ſear ſo great a Blefling hither. 
Madam---I beg th' Advantageof my Fortune, 
VVhoas I am the firſt have met you here, : 
May humbly m_ fo be tnade proud and happy 
VVith the Honour of your firſt Command and Service, 
Lacin. Sir, Tam fo far from kdowing how to merit 
Your Service, that your Complement's too much, 
And I return it you with alloy Heatt. 
Yow'll want it, Sir, forthoſe who know you better. ||, 
Chy/. Madam, I havethe hbnour'to be own'd Jf7 
By Maximus for his moſt humble Servant, } 
Which gives me Confidence. .. | 
Marc. Now, Claudia, for a Wager; 
What thing is this that cringes,to. my Lady ? 
' *Cland. Why ſome'grave Stateſman, 
By his Lobks a Courtier, 0 
Matr.” Claudia, a Bawd © By allmy hopes a Bawd! 
What ufe'can reverend Gravity be'of here, = 
To any but a truſty Bawd ? 'Y 
Stateſ-men are. markt for Fops byit ; beſides - 
Nothing but'Sin arid Lazineſs could make him 
So very fat, aid look ſofleſhy ont. tit 
Lacin. Butis my Lord not goneyet,do you'ſay,Sir? 
Chyl._ He'is not; Madam, and muſt take thiskindly; 
ExC&tedivg kindly of you, wondrous kindly, Yod 


\ 


it 


Jura theſe Perfumes there. 


by hk 4 come ſo far to viſit him. T pi Juice you 
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" Lacin; Whither ?+*, --- _ x4 
_ Chyl. Why, to my Lord. TER 
'Lacix, Ts it impoſſible . - | 
To find him in this Place without a Guide, 
For T would willingly not trouble, you'?. 
Chyl. My only Trouble, Madam, is my fear, 
I'm too unworthy of ſo great an Honour, - 
But here yowre 1n the publick Galler 
Where th* Emperour muſt paſs, unleſs: you'd ſee him! 
Lacin. Bleſs me, Sir--No--pray lead meany whither, 
My Lord cannot be long befo ore he finds ms. (Exeunt. 


Emter Lycinius, Proculus, and Balbus. Muſick. 


Lycin. She's coming up the Stairs: now the Muſick, 
And as that ſoftens--—-her Love will grow warn; 
Till ſhe melts down. Then Cz/ar lays his TIO 


-* &4 © + 


Prot. Peace; nonoiſe withour. " 
A SO NG. 
Nym 


ymph. 
urious Charmer of my vanquiſht Hee, 
ga / thou feel blig and yet no pity know z 


 Pbirce » my ſelf = thee 1 cannot part; 


| vane ſome gentle Way to let me 


For what with Foy thou » af LL, ; 
And I with more did give ; 


[1 


Ta time will make thee falle and wan; 
And me unfit to lie. 


Ee 


VS IX Saad 


" Ai$ "The TRAGEDY |, 
| herd. | 

Frail Angel, that wow'dft leave « Heart forlorn, 
With vain pretence Falſhood therein might lie; 
Seek not to caft wild Shadows oer your Seorw, - 
To cannot ſooner change than Tran die. 

To tedious Lt Fll »ever fall, 

. Thrown from thy dear lov d Bregit ; 
He merits not to live at all, © 
Who cares to live unble#. 


Then let our flami Hears be join a, 
u bet our ” s 

White in that ſacred Fire ; 

Eve thou prove falſe, or I unkind, 

T ogether both expire. 


Enter Chyl. Lucina, Claudia, Marcellina. 


Lacin. Where is this Wreteh, this Villain Dyciact 
Pray Heav'n my Lord be here ; for now I fear it. 
I am certainly betray'd. This curſed Ring 
Is either counterfeit or fron. 
Claud, Your Fear 
Does but diſarm your Reſolution, 
:Which may defend-you in the worſt Extreams : 
Or if that fait, Are there not Gods and Angels ? 
 Lacis. None in thisPlace I fear, but evil ones. 
Heaven pity mel | 
Chyl. But teſt me, deareft Madam, 
How do you like the Song ? - 
Lacin. Sir, T am no Judge 
Of Muſick, and the words, Ithank my _— 
; did not underſtand. (ht 


? 


F.20 
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Chyl. The Emperour ”/ 


Has the belt Talent at expounding em; 
You'll n&er forget a Leflanof his reaching. - 


'Lacin. Are you the worthy Friend of Maximus; 
| Would lead me: 7s him? He flral Tay you, we 
As you deſire. 
Chyl. Madam, he ſhall not need, 
[ have a Maſter will reward my Service, Os, 
When you have madehim happy with your Love, 
For which he hourly languifhes--Be kind-- EW hiſpers: 
Lacin. TheGods fhall Kill me fieſt. 
Chyl. Think better owt. © ' | 
Tis ſweeter dying in the Emperour' s Arms, 


_ Exter Phorba and Ardelia. 


but here are Ladies come to ſee you, Madam; | 

They'll entertain you better. I but tire you ; 

Therefore I'll leave you for. a while, - and bring - 

Your 1ov'd Lord to you---- [Exit 
Lucin. Then Tl thank you. j 

lam betraydfor :certain.  * | 
Phorb. You are a welcome Woman. 
. 4rd, Bleſs me Heaven ! 


| How did you find your way to Court 2 


: Latin, Tknow ior ; would T had never trod i _ 
Phoryb. rn op tell me. | [Call Emap. behind! 
Good pretty Lady, and dear ſweet Heart,Jove us, 


[For we hows thee extreamly. Is not this Place 


A Paradiſe tolivein? 
 Lucin, Yes, to you, 
Who know no Paradiſe but Ee: Pleaſure; 
tra. Heard you the qo k yet ? | Lt 
Wins 
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Lacin. *T was none to me.: 
Phor. You muſt not bethus froward. Well.chis gown 

Is one oth? prettieſt, by my troth _Ardeliz, 

Tever ſawyet; *ewas not made to frown in, Madam. 

You put this Gown on iwhen you'came. 
Ard, How d'ye? | 

Alas, poor Wretch, how cold it is! 
Lucin. Content YOu. - 

I am as well as: may be; and as temperate, | 

So you will let.me-be ſo----Where's my Lord ? 

For that's the buſineſs I come for hither. 
Phox, Well lead you to him : he's th? Gallery. 
Ard. We'll ſhew you all the Court too, | 
&ucin. Shew me him, 

And you have ſhew'd me alt I come to look on. 
Phor. Come 0n, we'll be your Guides; and as you go, 

We have ſome pretty Tales to tell you, Madam, | ; 

. Shall niake you-merry t00. You come not hither 

To be lad; liveings. © 
Lacin, Would I might x not=== ;.- | + [Exeunt, 


Enter Chylax and Balbus in hate ct iN 


Chyl. Now ſee all ready, Balbss : run,” "RM 
Balb. I fly, Boy---- {Ex 
Chyl. The Women by this time are warning: 6 of her, 
Tf. the holds-out them , the Emperour 


Takes her to rack-——he has her--—Hark, I-hear'em, - | 


Enter Emperour drawing in Lucina. | Ring. 


Emp. Would you haverun away ſo flily,Madam? 
Lucin, 1 beſeech you, Sir, 


Nwnkger what I am, and whoſe. Emp. 
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| Emp. I do lo. | | 

For what you are, I amfill? d with. fuch Amaze, 

0 | Sofar tranſported with defire-and Love;;-. 

My li pery Soul flows to:you while I ſpeak, 

n. | And whoſe you were,I care not, for now you are mine, 

Who love you, and will doat. on you mote 

Than you do-on- your Vertue, J 
Lucin. Sacred Czſar ! - 
Emp. You ſhall not kneelto me ; riſe. i" «i 
Lucin. Look upon me, © | Fl 

And if you be fo cruel to abuſe me, / 

Think how the Gods will take it. Does this Face } 

AfMi&t your Soul? Pll hide ir from you ever; ff 

Nay more;T will-become-ſo leprous, i 

That you ſhall curſe me from you. My-dear Lord 

Has ever ſervd you truly----fought your Battcls, 

0, | As if h5.daily long'd tadie for Ceſar 1. 

{| Was never Traitor, Sir,” nor never tainted, 

In all the AQtions of his Life. 
Emp. Tow high does:this fantaſtick Vertue ſwell? 

Ys. | She thinks it Infamy to pleaſe too well. . [ Aſide, 

I know it----- [To her. 

® | Luciz. His Merits & his Famehave grown together, 

Together flouriſhd like two ſpreading Cedars, 

| Over the Romer Diadem: © let not: - + 

#-1 (As you have a Heart: that's humane in you) 

1 | The having of an boneſt-Wite decline him; 

. [Let not my Vertue he a»wedgeto break him, 

| Much lefs my Shame his uadeſetv'd Diſhonour, | 

; | Ido not think youare {6:bada man; 

[| Iknow Report belies you ; you arg Ceſar, 

Whichis the Fatherof: the. Empire'sGlory ; 

Fou are £09 near the Natureof the Gods, |. 


Heg. To 


22 "TY, - EDDY 
To Purge he wake of all Creaturik; Woman. 
dare-not do it here. Aide. Riſe, fair Lack 

Whez, youbeljeve me worthy, make mehappy. 
Chylax; waition her to: her Lord within, 1H 
Wipe y our fair Eyes ---<s: TIO Chyt. & Lacit 
Ah Lavel atrc Boy t'- | - 

Where art thou that torments me thus unſeen, 

And ra o with thy Fires within my Breaſt, 

With Idle purpoſe torinflameher Heart, _ + 
Which 1s as * Zogocifible and cold, 5 

As the proud tops of thoſe aſp 

Whoſe Heads are' wrapt inn everla mo 

Tho' the hot Sun roll o'er 'em every day? © * 

_ And as his Beams,” which only ſhine rb | 
Scorch and-confume'itr Regions round below, 

Soft Love which rhrows ſuch Brightneſsthro' her eyes, 

Leaves her Heart cold and burns me ather Feet ; 

My Tyrant, but her flattering Slave:thou art, 

A glory round her lovel D Face, a fire withiamy Heark, 

Who waits 's without? __ Ui | 


Enter Lycinius, 


Lycin, My Lord. i (Night? 
mp. Where are the Maskers chat fhould dance to 
_ In the old Hall, Sir, going now to-praQtiſe: ' 
. About it ſtrait- Twill ferve to: draw: ow 4 
Thoſe lining Fools: who-trace it'in the Cay | 
And if by: chance odd-noifes ſhould be heard, 
As Womens Shrieks, or 105 tay,” 'tis a Phy 
Is praQtifing within. (Prank. 
 £ycin. The Rape of Luerr, or rom fuch merry 


nj we A It. I - 
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| It hall be done, _ $33 -W £57 [Exennti P 
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l Emp. "Tis noþler like a Lionto mvade 


* WF" 


Where direds, and fieze my Prey, 
Than fo wait tarncly,; like a begging 

Till dull Conſeat throws out the Scraps of Love. 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods who ſeek to —_ OG 
Andwill in fpiteof *embe happy : Force 

Of albthe Powers is the moſt grierous'z 

For what that gives, it freely deftow, 
Without the After Bribe-of Gtatitude; 

Pll plunge into a Sea of my Deſires, . 

quench niy Fever, tho' I drown my Fame, 

And tear up Plaſure by the Roots : No matter 
(Tho? it nevergro papa what ſhallenſue, 
Let Godsand Fate look toit z 'tis their Buſineſs, 


SCENE 1 
Opens and diſcovers 5 or 6 Dancing- Maſters pratiif bug, 
x Danc.That isthe Fang "oft TDulling Rep,ox on't. 


> 2 Dazxc. I ſhall never hurt. 


Thou haſt naturally 
Ten thouſand Riggks with am ons inward, 


Cut clearand ftrong : let thy Limbs ofa abour \ 
Keep time, and hold thy packaprl | 


pt My preferr thee to'@ waiti ET | 
anc. Or to her Lady, which > work: 
 Buree Lycinius, Tex dance. 


Cries 


Lycin. Bleſs me ! theloud Shrieks and horrid Out» 
[Pf the pov? Lady! "7a TI {i 7 


M$ 1s 


e 4 Shs 


[ Ex, 


All the neat Motions of. a merry Tailor, A 


ns ACESALETLIS Lon I | þ * 0 : # ; $ $5 
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She roars asif Tſhwmvagabhe aſe : 
*Tis ſtrange there ſhould befucha Difference l 
Betwixt half-raviſhing, which moſt Women Love, 
And thorough Force, which. takes away all Blame; 
And ſhould be therefore welcome to the Vertuous. * 
Theſe tumbling Rogues, I fear, haveover heard” em; 
But their Ears with their Brains areintheir Heels. '/ 
.Good morrow, Gentlemen* - - 
What, is all perfe&t? I have taken care 
Your Habits {hall be rich and glorious. 

3 Darnc.' That will ſet off.. Pray fit downand ſe! | 
How the laſt np I have made will yRuge you, - 


Second Dow, -EaA6tH 


. Lycan. Tis very fine indeed, 
2 > Din, I hope ſo, Sit [Ex, —_ l 


Enter Chylax, Proculus and Lycias 


Proc. 'Tis Jons, Lyviniu " 
 Lycin. How ? : 
Proc. Thiluſb to tell it. - 
Tf there be-any Juſtice, we are Villains, 
And muſtbe-lorewarded. 
Lycies,) Since.” tis done, 
I take it is nottime-now'to repent it, - 
Let's makethe-beſt of: our 'Frade.' 
Chyl. Now Vengeance take it : 


why "ſhould not he have ſettled on. Beauty, 
Whoſe Modeſty ſtuck in a piece of Tiſſue ? 
Or:onea Ring might rule? ,Or ſuch a one 


wy 


Thar had a Hysbagd brhingen be bonourable, || | jp 4- 
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And ground'to gevit, if he muſt have Worien, 
And noallay without them? why: not thoſe'- 
That know the Myſtery, 'and-are'beſt able | 


| To-play.a Game with udgment? Such as ſhe is, 
| Grantthey be won with long ſiege, endleſs travel ; 


And brought to opportunities with Millions, 
Yet:-wheo they come to motion, their cold Verrus : 
Keeps 'emvlike Beds of Snow, 
: Lycin, Argood Whore 
Had {av'd all this, and happily as wholſome, 
And the thing once done,as well thought of too. 
But this ſame Chaſtity, forſooth, 
Chyl. A Pox on't. 
Why ſhould not Women be as free as we are? 
They are, but will not own it, and far freer : 
And the more bold you bear your ſelf, more welcome; 
And there is nothing you dare lay, but Truth, 
But they dare hear. 
Proc. No doubt of it---away, - 
Let them who'can repent, $0 homeand pray. 
-  [Exeunt. 


F hs opens, diſcovers the Em perour's Chamber ; Luci- 


na new'y unbound by the Emperour. 


Emp. Your only Vertue now. is Patience, 


| Bewiſeand fave your Honour ;. if you talk-+» 


"9 
"4 
's 
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1 $3 I , 
"27 
Wm . 


£E 


' Lacin. Aslo is Life in this Body” ' 
And Breath to'give me words, I'll cry for Juſt: A 
Emp. Juſtice will never hear you; I am. Juſtice 


Lacin, Wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, Raviſher? 
| Fbou bitter Bane 0? th' Em pire, look Upoa Ik, * | ; 
* An 


- 
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= ift na "i theRuines, / 4 Jor 
Thy wi laid level witty] fo 
The win) Mk a thar'T, +! 117 wb 
The Tempter tothy black fins 'would "So biiſhe® An 
Behold, and curſe thy ſelf. The Gods will find thee | - 
That's all my Refuge now, for they are = 
Vengeance and: Horror ws va 
In which thou liv*ſt a ftrong own Sure,” Fol 
Like Poyſon will diſgorge thee; good Men raze the Nc 
From ever being read a ' (thee; Ne 
'Chaſt Wives and'feartul Maids make Vows Ne 
Thy worſt Slaves, when Ny hear of ths, ſhall hak 4 
thee, | 
And thoſe thou haft corrupted, firft fall from tbevgl Ar 
And if thou-let'it me live, the Souldrer,.  - Tt 
Tired! with thy Tyranmies break thro? _— ® 
And ſhake his ftrong Steel at thee. | W 
Emp. 'This prevails not, | : [4 
Nor any Agony you'utter, Madam : 6 
If I have done a:fin;curſ her:that drew me; +. 
Curſethe firſt Cauſe, the Witchcraft that abus*d-mez Wn 
Curle your fair Eyes, and curſe that heav _y _—_ Le 
Andcurſe your being good too. Ar 
Lacin. Glorious Thief! W 
What Reſtitution canſt thou make to ſave me ? W 
. Emp. T\lever Love-----and ever Honour you. Bu 
Lutin, Thou canſt not; $ 0% 
For that which was my Honour, thou haſt murder'd; If) 


And can there be a Love in Violence? 
' [Emp. You ſhallbe only mine. 
Lacin. Yet 1 like betrer 
Thy Villainy than Flattery ; that's thy own, - 
The otherbaſcely counterfeit. Fly from me, 


IIS 


# [4nd if thou let'ft me live, thou?rs laſt; thy ſelf _ | 


' [And-fo recover Grace—-E am loft for ever, 
Emp. Efearnoloſsbut Love---T ftand above it, 


Lacin. Gods! What 4 wretched: thing has this 


Man made mie? 
For I am now no Wi 
No company for Women that are Vertnous; 
No Family Inow can .or Country, - 
Nor Name but-Cezfar”'s Whore : Ol: ſacred Ceſar !: - 
For that ſhould be your Title) was your Empire, 
Your Rods and Axes that are Types of Juſtice, 


for Maxinms;. 


| [And from the Gods themſelvesj-to raviſh Women. 
' I The Curſes that Towe' to Epcmies, even. thoſe the 


| Made more and heavier.[ight on thee. 


Sabins lent, -. 
When Romulzs (as thou haſt me) ravidde! theis noble 
Emp. 'This helps not. 


C h 
Lacin. The ſins of T arquzn be remember'drin thee, 


; JAnd where there has a chaſt Wiſe been abusd; 
Let it be thine, the Shame thine, thine the Slaughter, | 


And laſt forever thine the fear'd Example, 

Where ſhall poor Vertue live, now I am fallen ? - 

What can-your Honours now and Ts: make me, 

But a more glorious Whore ? 3 40h 
"Emp. A better Woman. 


J Ifyou be blind and ſcorn/'it, who cam help i it ? 115i, 777 


Come-leave theſe Lamentations ;; you daneablny; Y 
make'a noiſe-----I am the ſame. man {ti}, i ;;, 
Were it to do agen : Therefore be witer; by. all. 


This holy Light E would attempr it. 


| rier are ſo excellent, and madeto caviſh, 


| or C for thy fafctics fikeand wiſdom kill me; Fr « 
For I am worſe than thou art : Thou maiſt pray; 
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T lows were no: haafirs' in you elſe. | Il 
Lacin. Ob Villain !' > 54657 Bec 
Emp. So bred forMan' 5amazement,that myRealn bt 

Andevery Help to'do-me- right has left me: . JO 

The God of Love Himſelf had been before me, [IW 

Had he. but Eyes to ſee yob, :tell/tmnejuſtly. - Io 

How ſhould I chuſe but err---then if you will Buy 

Be mine and only mine, for-(youareſo precious)” [6 

T envy any dther ſhould enjoy:you,  . © | 

Almoſt look-on-you; and your Daring Husband 

Shall know he has kept an Off "ring from th? Emperor, 

Too: holy fortheAltars----be the greateſt ; yCo 

More than myſelf UII make*you ; if you will not; 

Sit'-down with this and ſilence : for which Wiſdom, | 

You ſhall have uſe of gne; if. you divulge It 


Know, Iamfar above the Faults I do; Th 
And:thoſe Ido," I amableto forgive ; _ - . 
And'/where your Credit'in- the telling of it Wi 
May be with gloſs enough ſuſpetted, Th 


Mines as my own Command ſhall make it. Prince Ny 
Tho' they be ſometimes ſubjeQto looſe Whiſpers, ' Bre 
Yet waar they two edged Swords for open Cenſures; f,.; 
Your Husband: cannot help you; nor the Souldiers ;: Oh 
Your Husband is my. Creature;: they my Weapons, pair 
And only, where I bid *em; ftrike--I'feed %m, | Alr 
Nor can the Gods be. angry at this Attion, --:.:: - 
Who, as they made me greateſt, meant me happieſt, Anc 
Which I had never been without this Pleaſure, 


Conſider, .and farewel.' You'll find your Women. / 
Waiting without... | [ Ex; Eapenanl "lr 


Lutin.| DeſtruQion find thee. 
Now which way. ſhall I go---my honeſt Houſe! -ii! * 
Will ſhaketo ſhelter me----my:Husband fly me, 4 
My Family, . BecauleY** 


>. 
bc 


" of VALENTINIAN. gag 
Fecauſe they're honeſt; and deſire to be fo. -1,.., 
I this the end of Goodneſs? 'Fhus the. Price ,,.. 
JOf all my early Pray'rs to proteQ&;me?. : 

Why then I ſee there is no God-«-but Power, .... 
Nor Vertue now alive that cares for-us,.._ .. ,_.;_... -- 
But what 1s cither lame {or ſenſual ;. 1, 1... 


- How. had I been, thus wretchedelſe?.,,, |. 
_ Enter Maximus and ffcius. 
' Ectnus, Tet Titus 


\{Command the Company that Pontius loſt. .. .. 
# Max. How now, ſweet Heart! _ : 

'{ What makeyou here and thus ? 

'| Ecivs. Lucine weeping. 

IThis is ſome ſtrange Offence. . . 

Max..-Look up and tell-me. ; ;.. «© 
Why art thou thus ? my. Ring ! Oh Friend, . 
[have found it! youare at Court, then... :- 

| £xcin. This and that vile Wretth Eras; x 
Brought me hither. . | Fo RC Des 
|. Max., Riſe and go home. I-have'my Fears, Ac3uc, 
JOh my beſt Friend! Lam rpin'> Lacina, 
Jaiready in thy Tears P've read thy wrongs. 
JAlready found a C2far ? Go, thou Lily," 


, 


*”y 


Thou ſweetly drooping Flower ; be gone, I ay, ** 

And if thou dar'ſt---outlive this VYrong. :- 

. Lacin. T dare not. ....;. _ Ein het oe 
Mcins, Is thatthe Ring you loſt ? 

. Max. That, that, Acins, | 

{That curſed Ring, my ſelf | 

And all my Fortunes have undone. 


Thus pleas'd th' Emperour, my noble Maſter,” . 


— 
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For all my Services and Dangers for him, , 
i | = __ 
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To make me my own Pander | wasthis ooh ? 
Oh my Aciss have lT liv'd to bear this , 

Lucin, Farewel' forever, Sir." | 

Max. ThatS* ; g 
But ſuch a _ _ _— "well, I "I 
And yetm , we ſhould not y; 
Our _ have been-of longer St more MAR | 
Than the ſharp blaſt of one Farewel can ſcatter. - 
Kiſs me-—T firid'no(e/er here. "Thele Lips 
Taſte not 'of Raviſher , in n my opinion. - 
Was it not fo ? 

Lucin. O yes. * 

Max. T dare believe you. 
I know him and thy truthtoo well doubt i " by 
Oh my moft dear Lucine! Oh my:Comfort'! 
Thou Bleſſing of my Youth! Lifeof my Life! 

Xcius Thaveſeen enough to ftaggermy Obedicachl a 
Hold me, ye equal Gods” this is too OS fink, \- + * THe 

Mas. Why Wert thou choſen out'to make a Whon 
Thou only among Millionsof thy 'Sex? - . © fob 
Unfeignedly Vertpous ! fall, fal ko torr Fount ail ins IX 


And ever feed r Streams, me pou ico Mare 
Till you havewept yi Miftreſ into ble.” 


Now go.for ever fi 
Lacin. Along, ahory "Set | 
Andas I have beer faithful, Gods; think aligns." 
Mcias. Madam, farewel, ſince you refolvero ai | 
Which well conlider*d, ; GE 
If you can ceaſe a while from theſe firange tho hes, 
I wiſh were rather alter'd. die ſh | 
Lacin. No. - ao \.-{4 1:7; nk 
Aiius. Miſtake not. LY 
* I wouldnot ſtainyour Vertue for the Empl? 


Þ C 
It i: 


bis 
| 1 
Th 


' 


1 
Am 
ow, 


1 
An 
F, 


| 


be "77 
——_— 
: 4 "a 


« F* , 
Notrl- 
Orgy. 


” of VALENTINIAN. 
-PXor any way decline you to Difhonour : 
To not: my profeſſion, but a Villain's; .. - 
| 78 and feel your loſs as dans, A | 

| Tand Rill am the ſame cies; fall ashoneſft 

he fame Life T have {till for Miximas, | 

 IThe fame Sword wear for you where Juſtice bids me, 
; [4nd *tis no dull oge.. Therefore miſconceive me not. 
nl I'd have you live a little MT [1 


4 y 
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Luci. Alas, Sir Why, . 
Am I not wretched cnough al eli 
: ££cins. To draw from that "As a {ſweet re- - 
par Qaretre ehaytomy | 
"Mex. They are ſo, - 
And will be ever coming, my cis. ' ( fenting 


Mins. For who knows, Vai the4ight of you, pre- 
His ſwoln ſins at the full; and your wrong'd Vertue, 
May like a fearful Vidon fri this Follies, + 
l Ind once mare bend ow ra: ae again, which Blefſng 

dark Wrongs end, x -you-leave read," 

ſomore than Du ny a the Reward more glorious; 3 
Wearh only caſes you, : This the whole Empire, + 
kfides —— d forc'd by violence, -- 
Towhat was Bao to yorarmer mal ent, 
# ſhould tiveternal Gods deſire to periſh, ' 
Pccauſe wedaily violate their Truth, LQHOG &:3 
Fhich is the Chaſtity-of Heav'n ?: No, RPE 
| Lovin. The Ton toons Crna oak. | 
Ir, could the World again reſtore my: Honour, : 
G fair, and abſoſute as e'er I bred it, 
Whac World 1 ſhould not truſt; again, the Emperor. -. 
Kan by my Life get nothin ,but my Story, 
Pp hich whilſt I breath muſt be his lnfamy : 
& where you counſel me to live, that Ceſar 


May 


i. 
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44m. "I & - £ , STE D'Y % | 
Ma ſee his Errors agitt t; Tltrelt1 Ti 
His Penitence i s: but; liners of Eu ib MY | 
His Pray*rs areinever aid but toideeeive vs;%+-: 7 
And when hc-wetps (as! þ whe think, /for his: Vices z# | 
"Tis but as killi Drops from baleful Yew-trees, {j 
That rot.his harm cighbours-if he cartgrieve; 
As one that yet Jehen his bee Conrergtn 27} bp 
Pll leave him Robesxo Mourt 1 in-----my fad Aſhes? 
* #cins.The farewelthenofhippy $i alsbe with rhee, 
Andcothy Memar uy be-ever ſung, [.- 201 T a 
be-Prailes of a juſt-and conſtant Ss wy oY 
This fad day whilſt I live, a Souldier?s Tears /* MT 

Pll-offer on thy Monument. | 
-Hax.All that is chaſtupon thy Tomb ſhall foi 
Allliving Epitaphs:be hike + Cindes Story, 
And.whbat is left behind,to pictie ourLives, | -\.;.. 
Shall be no more-abus'd with Tales and Trifles, "> 
- Maids But full of thee ftand:t6 Egernity;:: - 


Onts more farewel----Go, find El/iziwn, ( (fog 
'Ehere where: deſerving Souls are crowrrd;with Ble 
' MexThere where novicious Ty rantscome:Trut 4 
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| Honour, 1. SE ors bieft 

Arel eopers of that bleft Place; - 90 thicher, [Ex 
 #cius, Gods give thee Juſtice.'-1-.- Y* 
His thoughts begin td,work; I fear him yet; 3: 4 * 
He ever: was.a worthy Rowanc but 7 1! 
I kngw; not what:to think owt... Ms has fufkred | 
_ Beyond a, man, if; he: ſtand this- | Fj | 
 .- Mex, Es, :: 

Am; alive, or has/a dead Skep ſid me? 
It was my Wife th*Emperor abus'd thus, : ..; - ' 1oY$ 
And TI muſt fay----Tam glad 1 Had hee for Hm 7 
Muſt I net, Acius? »* (,, _ . 
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® Eeins Lomfrities: FF" (4 
1 wit ſuch a tiff Amazement, chat no oAnſiv wer 
FC = from me, nor no Comfort. 
, W home, or goto my Houſe. ? | 
Fa Be either. I have no home, & you're mad, fciay, 
Mobo mc Company---I ama Fellow, 


%. 


{My own Sword would forſake, not you me; 
j I vn, Idare do nothing... | | 
. | fetus. Youdo better. - Si 
Mex. Iam; madea. branded ” Wh Keius 
' Yet I muſt bleſs the Maker.; i - -- 
| Death on my Soul ! ſhall T endure this cabliely. : 
{} Myſt Max/mes be mention'd for his Wrongs ? 
j lam a Child roo ; whatdo I dorailing? 
Icannot mend my ſelf. Twas Runs did it. 
{And what am T to bim?: 
 Zcins, *Tis well remember'd; | 110% 
| \ rr you:are tainted, be not Traitor. +! +7 
ſ- Max." O that thou wert not living, and my Friend } p 
{ Acivs, Til bear a. wary, Eye upon your Actions %:1 4. 
j fac you, Maximus, nor.can.T blame you, .-  .” 
4 you break'out; for, by the God's, : your Wrong: 
| Deſerves a general Ruin. Do you'love me ? ;: 
J ex. That's all I havetolive on. ' . 
_Z&cius, Then go with; 
, I You ſhall. not to your mary 
- Max. Nor to any. 
I My Griefs are gteater far then Walls can anad = 
And yer-I wonder hew it happens with me. _ | 
| Lam not dang "ras ard in.my conſcience,...:: -../ 
I Should I now ſee the Emperoor i' thi heat... Tp 
Iſbould ſcarce blame him for? ATAW Ins thro” ime, 
| it ſephbly; tas kinds x $906 tots, - 8 
Þ boy) 7 A * 
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Tis is at my dave now, ;"cherwis ſnd, off 
And methinks tis a Bleafure to'obey-it.! - Wl 
Ain, This a Mask to cozen me; thwwgadil 'IW 
And how far you dare do. No-Romenfarthery>i ii:hiR 
Nor with mote fearkſs Valour, 4nd PH warchyou.g $ 

Max. Is a Wife's loſes ] -- 1 4019 ot aaoahe Þ 
More than the fading of a'few freſh Colours? 1a In 
Ecius. No more, Maximus, to one that truly: five TA 
Max. Why then Icarenot, Icanlivewellos q 
#Ecias: forlook: you FriendforVertueand hoſe cri I 
They maybe bountle, they fay, 2 <0 "tht B 


(] 


Acins. He's craz'd a little. |: Za alra 


 HisGrief- has made him gs from his: ug ol 


Þ\ *, (if 


Be 

Will you go any ways? Be 
Mzs. Til tellthee, Friend; © | 1 acuncaf j 
If my Wife for all this ſhould bea Who now, ! 40Y fo 
'Twou'd vex me : ETIT: [f 
For I am not angry yet. The ———— | 22% 9 1s 
H 

'W 

Or 


Is young and handſom, and the Woman Fleſhz*-' 
And may. not theſe two couple wichoue ſcruchiog 
LEcins . Alas; my Maximus! IL, 399-48 
" Max. Alas not. Ray for, 18 
There $no man miſerable,- bathe ||: 25%; 3 25.1198 
'That makes himfeolf-ſ@,'i 03955 ts. 2 {Ee -«-\4, of 
£cius. Will you wallyoe:? B17 og oi iT NM | { 
Max, Come, comez- ſhades nv de, Fiedy votes 
"That's the Trath on't. - ANDR/B1 505; W: |: 
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Theſe wild words Dew your violanmindz- ; 614 
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Fr VUrg*d 24 laſt yenoy of Grief; - 
ul & hich ſince I cannot likes Man redreſs;| boild 
j Vick [Tears I muſt-lament it like 6 Child 7. LE 
"I For when*tis G#/opidocg the Injuryy!. Db Yo0% 
I Sorrow isall cheRemedy Liknowe: h "_ 
I Max. *Tis then a certain Trochthas tara wrong, 
j Wrong'di in that barb'rous manner! urd. 
ai Alas ! [ wasia Hopes had been mad; Two 1th 077% 
NH Add.chat theſe Horvors which miade my Hearts © 
;{ Vere: -bae diſtracted melanchdlhy: rev at $ 
| Iu pram are real truths bi>feerhs) and T': 
[The laff of men, and'vikftof all Beings. 

{EBcar me cold Earth, who:am too weak'to move - 10: 
j Iegeach my load of Shame and Miſery | : 
i diby:'my:Jawful Pridce, robb'd of wy Low 

wittreverlaſting, 
Nees py Fats; and give:me "A fo FI $i.3 5 or, | 
you be ador'd for beingigood, 

CJOr only Md fore provirig miſchievous? 

agHow bald you have'your Mercy tas 

I ens, th 

d thd' ous 23d | 

Aoupream firſt Cauſes ! you, whence all things flows 
HIWhoſe infingencfs'dots leactw/little: fill,” 
F ou who decreecach: gr. Apr below, 
4 So great in. Power): were'yau as good in Wi 
How could you ever have ode ſuch 111? | 
Mfc Ns Hap ſompree ood? | 1 
:FCo mens Ha have: | 
5 MRapt KR pl ice, - hieft of Blood, EG 
FG J ; Anguilh; on, Wat, Deli andShame, £ 
* if A: Being nor a'Nattees | 
F 5 [Fo thrir Lp — 0! Ea 
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Evil with you af has Crendtnity,; | The Rs 2; 
Than blindly 'taking: iethootherway, - 292 11,2488} 
- That cecia and of Eleionfree,;' IPNTN 
You did create the miſchicfs you. yu TR $08, Kr 
Wretch that Tam, onHeav?n to exckim, 24 4451 
Whenthis poortributary Worm below... i ©... '- 
| Morethan my elf in nothing but in name, ; 
Who durſt unvade mewith this fatal blow, S thy 
T dare notcruſh in:the revenge T'owe.-... .: : - a 
Not all bis Power ſhalt the wild Monſter fare; . 4 4 


Himand my ſhame Pll tread mtoone Grave... 
Fl #cins. Does he but ſeem-fo?'. 11cm 12 21 l 01 
- Or ishe mad indeed 7r---2Now to. reprovehim.. [4.0 
| Were Counſelloſt; but ſomething muſt;be done, 
With ſpeedand care, which may -preventthat-Fate/'y - 
Which threatens this unhappy was” n _ 2 
Max. O:Gods! my Heart, would jt-wo rly WIL 
_ Methinkslam:ſomewhat wilder than I vas, i: | "I 
And yet I thank the Gods, F know my Duty.” Jr 
| 'Exter Claudia.” : YH 
(lad. Forgive me my ſad Tidi ng: dead | 
Max.” Why ſo it ſhould be---[1 tfeoÞ How Y 
--Cland: When firftſhe.entr'd | _ 
tnw-the Houſe, after.a world abbrcepintyiic wo. 
*And bluſhipp like: the: Sundeto-+{2..4 3975 — ori? 1191 
Dare I, faid: Thi, defile my Husband's Hobs; | Go _w 
' Wherein his:{f Family bas flouriſhe?; | 4 | 
" At this ſhe fel *-Chooknidh/achouand Gghs! of 
And now he pleas: expicing Saipt;H ons... 
Herdyitig Looks, where pew hes hin prey Mins o 
Oppraſt : avinh Bluſhes, modeſtly org JA 
While Death approacht with. a Majeſtics Graces |: 
Proud to look —_ once in —_—_ Fare: 1.94! uf A 
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| LEN: IAN. 437 
UH er Arm % wad toreceive her welcome Gueſt; .- 
With a glad ſigh ſhe drew into herBreaſt : 
Her Eyes then iſhing towar'ds Heaven ſhe caſt 
To thank the Powers and Death was come at: - laſt.” 

nd at the approach of the cold filent Ggd ;. 
Ten thouſand hidden Glories ruſh'd abroad. 
. Max. No more of this-—-Begorie{Now, my Acing, 
| fthou wilt do me pleaſure, weep a little ; - 
Tam fo parcht I cannot-----Yopr Example -. | 
Has taught my tears to fon—Nbw lead away, Friegd, 
And -as we walk together-----Let us Pray 
I may not fall ftrom truth, | 

Ecivs. That's nobly ſpoken; 

Max. Was I not Ve, E#cins ? 

© Zcivs. You were troubled. 

© Max. Ifeltno ſorrows. then, but now my Grief, 
| Like feſtering Wounds grown'could, beginsto ſrnart, 
"| The raging anguifh gnaws and tears my Heart, 
YILcad on and weep, but do not namethe Woman. 
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q BY. 77 Solus, A Letter. F ak 
OOKdown,ye equal Gods, and guide my 


Orit will throw upon. my hands an: alt, 
ia: after Ages ſhall record'with RORTOE 7 Ft 

ls well may 1 all my. offended Friend, [2 
2 il: $think to puniſh m offending Prince, ' \P 
The Laws of Bleodftip we our ſelves create, | 
af ad *ris but ſimple Villainy to-break em; - 
T-. *-Bf 2 | But 
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— Tears rw pea A He yogi wn heal | 
 Andleaves CR His Hoary yo date ; 7 | 
udge hinyour yemi Gods, kno, | 
A ont permit ſornctimes that Honour bleed, - / 
Thar F aith be broke, and Tanocence oppreft.” © 7 
My Duty'smy- Religion, and how &er, © (i110 , 
The great: Account may rife "*wixthim and you 
Through all his Criths, I ſee your Ima; ering! L 
And muſt prote&t it no way then but thi 
To draw far off the injut*d Meximaus, © ** 
And keep him therefaſt Priſdner to m y Pena 
Reyenge ſhall thus be flatter*d or deſire 'd,- 
Andy had Maſter whom-Tbluſh to Sn 
Shall by ade} leaft be fafe., This Letter, a7 
Informs him Tamgone to Mygype, #201 oth 
'Theri Tihal live ſecure and innoceftt ; 1ct B91 
His fins fhall | ne'er o *crtake me, nor his "oe 9 
Hh I  \Enrer FTIs ” N 
e comes 6 tab tw heel e, Procalus ; ___- 
Well met, T have Cqurteſie to ask of you. q 
Proc, Of hexin Lord! -Is there a Honſe on 
Or is there ſome knotty Point now in debare, * 
- Bp your Lordlhip, arid the Scave Rel Site £.- 
For you. ave ſucha poputar, and publi Spirk, 
*.Asia dull bo. Of Peace, Wal not aiſdata, 
"The meineſt” Tr ſerve your Coutttry.” 
+ cins, You'Witty Fools ate Tn to get ge Head 


REN 


"This is no ſeaſon fl Buffooning iratt; ak 


Rr Ds Mays! Ha ca, Y 
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Whead Monke 's grow iniiſchievous, they acuathje 
Chainfd-up:and whipe. Therohas Tg, 
| parker 'Thear) « wretched Inſtrument: 

k to't, when cer 1 draw this Sword to: puniſh, 
You and your grinoing Crew will tremble, Flaves ;. 
"Nor #uin'd: World-afford a Corner © -- - | 

T7] To ſhelter you, nor! that ORs _ 

27] You n have ioyenomn'g and poll | 

A FO gt Gods were po It. TM x 

os | forſach Totds to crawl anvakin. 

' Proc. NE ingartieſt toyour humbleſt Creature? 

[4 Nay, then my Lord, Tir no more: _ "6 

" Wikniey $00: Talent to divert your E Tae 

od | y well-meaning Mirth is grown offeive. 

T Tho Hear'ncan tell; - 

Th There's not fo tow an a etervite Duty, 

Tf Iwou'd'not With mare Pride throw my ſelf on, © 

;TÞ For great A£cinr's fake, than gait aProvince, 

3f Or ſhare with Yalentinian i in his uw 
Acius, Thou art fo ——_ and meana vittdin | 

T4 That dildaia to hare, t ife thee ; 

74 When cer to art Nh thou att fawey 3 > 

{| Be ſo againy'my Pardon g Tinh leave, , 

:{ And to were Thi ern ir; carry this fy Ettter, 

'F Tothe Emperor : Tell bim I am gone for 

F And with me, Maxim; *twas ſcarce fit we Evo 

2| Shonld take ourleaves of him : Pray te your Intereſt, 

i} He may forgive us. ."Twillconcern you much, 

11 For when weare gone, tobe wr vicious Villains, 

! 

: 

yo 


4 Wall prove leſs dang ISS ©, [Exit ; Ns 
? oe. "What the E evitpoleds | | 
| "hag ruſty Back and'Br ANA: A fehd-Piece! > 

Þ 6 4 ; Villains 


| 'Fhbis may be Treaſon;; Or. Þl1 make ir 1 IPA #/E rY {sf 
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'The'Emperor'saptenough:to fearsiand alonſes;, 
Since his lare Rape. [I muſt blow uptheVire/\ oy 
Andagegravatethis doting Hero's Nations," ;': lt oo 
 Tillrhey ſuch Terrors-inthePrince have'bred,;** iy Þ| : 

May oo the Fopl his workt part; tbarshis Head. ny Y 


SCENE" II.” 
Enter Empertte Lycinius, Chiylax, a Balbus. ** 
Eops Dead? Babb,” Tis too Lp inks topo 
cin. Grief and: DilBrach, as ple {i ay. X iy 
oe -mp.: No more, Ihave too! habe RO | 
Too much by you. You, whetters-of my | Follies; | 
Ye Angel-formers of my.ſins ; but Devils ; (ders 
Where is your cunning now? you wo york Wor 
+; was no Chaſfity above your prachice ;; = 'L 
ou'd yndertake to make her love her. Was ws. - WY 
At doat upon her Rape. ck whatd tell FA - 
_ WH ſhe bedeaad! * \r) 
_Chyl. Alas, Sir! _ Lis Fol 
© Emp. Hao you Raſcals. | "3 Tia Ff 
Ye blaſters'o ff Youth, if ſhe be gone, TI 
*T were better yehad been your-Fathers cmd, 
Groan'd under weights of Wool and: Water. © . * 
An I not Ceſar? | £4) 
Lycin. Mig ,and our Maker---— 
Emp. Then thus have given my Pleaſures to Des 
Look ſhe be living, Slaves. . ©. AS 
Chyl. 'We-are no Gods, Sir, ., 
If ſhe be dead, to make her live again. BITES ©; 
" Emp. She cannotdie, ſhe muſt not. die: ; Arethoſe 
3 ou my Love POR, but Aa hee? 2, 


te > Wi 
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Their ; 
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| Theiz : Hourgeold out, tothem:: ' Can they be Aſhes ? 
\ iy doyou flatter a belief imme; 31 £} +! | 
NO elln ad 'The World my Copmtird 5 #'T 
«The trees bring. fortlitheir ſruit,whenT fay Summer; 
"The wind that: ted no limits; butts wildneſs, : 
At my, command moves nota: Leaf : "The'Sea, 
'Wizh his proud. mountain-Waters envying Heavn, 
When I fay ſtill, runs intochryſtal-Murors. 
Can I dothis,and ſhe die? Why;z:ye Bubbles, - | 
That with my leaft breath break,no.more remembr'd, : 
'Ye Moths that fly about my Flames and periſh ; | 
Why do, ye make me a God,that can do nothing ? Se 
Is ſhe nor dead? + + 
Chyl. All Women are not dead with her. | 
- Emp. Acommon Whore ſerves you,&farabove you, 
'The Pleaſures of 4 Body wowd! with oye | 
- | - A meer perpetual Motion makes. you ha 
(F. An: I amaa to traffick with \Diſeaſts ?. NE 
: 4 You think, becauſe ye have bred-me up to Pleaſures, 
14 And almoſt ryn mg over all the rare ones, '+-'! ./ 
"| Your Wives will ſerve the turn; I care:not for *m, 
4 Your Wivesare FencersWhores, & ſhallbe Footmens. 
; | Tho ſometimes my Fantaſtick Luft or Scorn, | 
: 4. Has made you Cuckolds for variety; -'.- : uy 
I-wou'd'not have ye hope or dream, ye' 'pbor ones, 
| * Always ſo greata Bleſſing from me. Go | 
4, Get your own Infamy hereafter, Raſcals; ye enjoy, 
» | -Each one:an Heir, the Royal Seed ales SITY 
«| -AndT may curſe ye fort. Pots 
Thou, Lycinius, 
Haſt ſuch a Meſſe/zza, ſuch aLais, 7 
'The Backs of Bulls: cannot content, nor "Stallions, 
The ſweatof VOY Men angiht does nothing.” - 
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Lycie.. 1 hope Sir, you know beter | 

Emp. Tis Oracle; 4 LEL : & TOIIEN LOT Fg GY 
"The City;caobear wita thine'sa-Boel; | 'Þ 
Yet ſhe can tell-bevewenty; ak alt # 1H 
All have lain with tertoo!; Tong allas ſho is Ty 
Rotten andready fos-an Hoſpital,” i. rm 2H 


Yours 15a holy Whore, Friend; Balbas. 0.5 ” 


Balb. Well, Siris-111112 © 


Emp. Onetharcanptay away tb Sin thefalier 3: 


But gotthe Puniſhrene';:(he has had ten Baltards,' 
Five of *em- now are-Lidtors, yet ſhe prays. cr 
| Shs baxkoen the-Borgs oE Ries, Sd -vietngr Þu 
Since Idurſt ſee a Wench, ſhe was Catnp-Miſtrels, 
And Muſter'd all the Cohorts, paid "em too, " 
They have it yet to ſhew, avid yer ſhe 
She 15 now toenter old Mets fired; drety | 
That haveforgot their Rudiments;; and amT- 


\T *. 


Left for theſe wither'd Vices? And wastherebut 6c 


\Butone of all the-World, that could contont me, 
' And ſnatcht away in ſhewing ? If your” Wives 


Be not yet Witches, or your icives, now beſo, 
Andfave your Lives ; raiſe me the deareft Beattty, _ & 
As when Iforc'd her full of Chaſtity, 
Or oy the Gods-—- mY | 
Sag Moſt facred ('e/ar---- Ty SHIITE T1 yu 
mp. Slaves. 4 Be 


| Enter Proculus. k: 
Proc, Hail Caſe, Tidings of concern-artd Danger 
My Meſſage does contain in furioas mantiet': + © /”7 
With Oaths and Threatnings, ſtern Acts 
Enjoin'd me on the peril of my life, © | 
To give this Letter into Ce/ar”s hands, - 
Arnvd at-all Points, prepar'd to march lic flands; 
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Cad erm OScaribog tim, 


Among theſe, full of Anguiſh and-Deſpult, - ' 
Liko pale þ eafong elbbrinks; WOT T1 ES 
Plotting Revenge and Ruitie=u"Meaxinili $854 Ov 


With ominous Ape; walks'in'filent horror, 
Tn threatning Murmursand haitſh broken! j, pooraen,s 
They talk nom and:their Provinces; 
8 Of Cohorts ready with theit" livesto ſerve %im, 
And then with bietbr Curſes nanid yoti, | 
. | Emp. G6 ell thy Rirsto'thy ompanions, Slave! 
+ | For 'tisa Language 'Prigices underſtandinot ; ; | 
> | Be gone; and kave me to! 7 elf [Exxotal but Emp. 
2 names of 'Ftivsrand of Maxinms, | 
Runthro? me likea Fever, ſhake and burn mez 
But to my SlayesI muſt aorſhew my poorneſs. - '* 
' | They kriow'ri ietoind, ſhoutthey find me Ln 3k 
How would [the Villains ſcorri-mi; : and infult 7 A 


TAL Letter. He reads, 


= 


Would one Gol inſpire:me with another way to ſerve Joy 
- [1uo#ld not thus fly from you, without leave ; jo w I 
Maximus his wrongs heve roucht to0'many, and 
. þ FEs preſence here incourage "em Angers to you wn 178 
1 1» /Egypt he will be. more fans and Jou'! mare [, hy 


| 4ſexce. 


. Emp. APlo » hey Gt a 1 Plot iam - 
This is tos or 'my dull Friend; Kehws. 
Heaw?n give you, Sir, a better Servant t grayed you” 
A faithfuller you will never find than Zcits. 
Fince he reſents his Friends Wrongs,he' revenge? em; bl 
Jl know the Souldiers Jove him more than Heay? w_ 


- VF is 6; cad fu, 


E 0-2 Ns whats may tc 
Tf dull {ceurity-and confidence :; i/-+ , :A 

Ler hinrgrow yPs. a Fool-1 Hay: find and laugh at, 1þ 
Who waits here 7 'Proculug. '' 3. q | ; 
' -».  Bnter 'Proculus, | f Att, 5 fo 5 
| Well;haſt thou obſervd: i; 11 WE 
The growing pow'r and pride. of this Aigiu p 5 
 . He wries to.me with terms of Inſolence, 
And ſhortly-will rebel;if not prevented; .- i; (;;; 
But.in my baſe lewd Herd of-vicious Slaves, ... 
Theres nota man-that- dares: ſtand-up to firike ,- 
At my Command, and killthis riſing Traitor. TE! 
' Proc. The Gods forbid Czſar thould thus be ſerv'd, 
The Earth will ſwallow him, did. you FRG tt 
But I have ftudy*d a ſafe ſurg way, ; ;. | 
How he ſhall diz and;your willne'er fi ed. 7 
A Souldier waits without,whom he has vIOrg' We 
Caſhier'd, diſgrac'd, and turn'd to beg or ftarve. 

This fellow for revenge wou'd kill the Devil; 

Encouragement of Pardon and Reward, © 
Which ia your name'Pll give him inſtant > j 
VVill make him fly more  Fifely onthe! ke "Y 
Than | ogLojers to- their fi . {oma | 
E.— Eno Tha art the wiſeſt, watchful, wary Villain, | 
| And hate; partake the ſecrets of my. Soul, E 

| Andever fecl my Favour and my Bounty. 
| Tail the poor c_ he ſhall be a General, 
"Proe:f 'Ay, ok AENN Randche point;Sir, Ro” 


5 


If he can be ſo brutiſh tobelieve it. 
, Emp. Oh never fear \\ urge it with Confidence,, , | ” 
. VVkatwillnot flatter'd : angry fo balieve: e _ 


Minutes are precious, looſet not one." By 
| | Proc. 
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| Proc. I fly,. "RO. er rev cog (Ex; Pao 
> ; What;ad infettd Conſciencedo, Lhvewith; 
(And what'a Beaſt am grown? when/Luſt hasgain'd 
{An uncontroul'd Dominion in man's Heart,; 
Then Fears ſucceed with Horror and. Amazement, 
x 1ich'rack the Wretch, and tyrannize. by turns. 
; arr geagy vo grow thenſopoor as to repent'2..., © 
Tho? cias, Mankind;: andthe Gods foclalce we, 
Tllnever alter and forſake m boy tt { 007 ny 
Can I forget the laſtdifeour bobehd2 rrls 
As if he had intent to make me adivus --- _ ae 
To my awii Face; and:by/a:; Way of. terror, : At 
hat VicesI was groun ed i in, and almoſt —_ 
Froclaim'd the iers hate a =agnaſt me. 
Enot-the name and Dignity of Ceſari{acred? .. .- 
Werethis Acipe tore thap man, nr, MY © 7 4 
To ſhake off all his Honeſty ? He is-dangerous, -: / 
Tho? he beigoods:and tho? a Friend;; a frar'd ones, + 
Andſuch muſt /nat.leep by.;-as for Mexinms, . 
Hl find a time when Aus is If "DI 
' Fido beligve this3Proculus, and thank him; 
/ F'Tw3s:time tolook about; if I, muſt periſh, _ . --: 
[cr ſhall my fears go foremoſt.that's + x ow 
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: Kaas, Froculua and Pontius. _ fy" 
Doe Befides this, iE you do.it,, you-eryoy 
h The noble.name of. Paretian, og then han that too, 
The Friend of \G&/apy are RiÞd. here's nothing, 
Within the hopes:of Rome, of EHP Bris "431; 
{[Bur you may ately ſay.is yours. Pub yh =: bets 
'4 Port. Pray ſtayySir.! 2 > - Enter To 4nl 
io at has Aicius done; to be deſtroy'a? wi ago tiebs. . 
bt kca(t I would have a Colour. BP 
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© Pico; You mrnneyomen --- ai, vh wh 
| Nay; llthar an Oe omen an N 
One, .aoy E weroaSubjeft, 9G 
Port, i ern er: UTDULD KU T3 1OX7 1151 - 
vs Proc: Ye, rho rfl Tv: Js CL ace 
' Pont Aﬀcarful eupon thee,for thouly! nh 
Tever thought the-Souldiers eaktunds yorm 
With their too much AﬀoRtion, * icon for 
Proc. You have #.*: »t da3 29315 199208 ti 
They have brought kitieo Amb 07 22930) £7 2) 


, 


Poat. Then he's gotie.”- SOU2 10511; if Co 

Proc. This Eqiper6er outior: afoohfH Piey, + 77m oÞ 

Would fave him _ - Por; Ts he fo mad? 
Proc. He's maddee;? would go woth py Aron , 

. Pont. Wenldthefo Þ© 771015 ; we 4 0721 

- Proc, Yes, Pontivs ; but 496 confider.) $oeuo't * 'o1 
Poe. VViſbtye' 22: © qDonoHl ec ils Loot 1H 
P»o6? How ellerman, 'rhavihs a Henimker: ONT 
Pont. Andyout Lives?! ""Pries Arid Seakbng Ic 
Pont. He didme- © bk f:Aretus here; | 

All the Diſpgrace he could; "Proc. And feurvify! 1A A 
Pont, ——_ Miſchief meerly. mefeneſts M 
; Pror, 'Y&welledought0:710! 07: 

2 have Means to quit it ; 5 


The Deed done, ta 
Pozt. Praykt 0d > rrodepk; th hav ond to one [dot ity. i iſh 
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But the edn Lin Head 2U yd fclenoes: #7 (JT 1 
The man is truly honeft! = Hillsthie - 59726 46 
| For to live here, and ſtudy to botrugp-- (511 att + tc 
Is all one as to bea Fraitory" Why ſhould ho di 
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Pave Saad niltilavcs and: Raſcals for their 
In full abundance 2. Bawds ,: more than Beats for 
Oaughter?:: 172- 

Hare cheynovlinging Whores enough) and Knaves 
F 2: 51: 3017 ON 7K 53! 

A had witomof fick Mateyrs to-fiale Chaves". "(SY 

1 | But thebeſtfons of Rome mult fallroo? I will ſhow him 

(Since tit muſtcio). a way to doit truly,” | 

| Andrho he bears me hard, yet ſhall he know, 

| Pm born to make'> -um ble mofor a: TEE 


% 4 SCENE JV... nn : i 
Nor Fi, Aretus, AT | ..4 
Aret. The Ticalqd is tooicertain; fly, wy Lord. i 
Theard that Millain Proco/es: inſtru. | Tf | 
The. deſperate; Pentiu 10. _ yew here 4 
; gore cies, : my tt 
et if W3 you, 
Y ker you may eſcaps to the Car «well hazard. with | 
i | Arer.Loſgnat your: Life ſoba ely,Sir,youargarm ws - 1 
t; And many'whea they ſee yourSword,andknow Oy | 
{Muſt follow:pouri Adventures. 3 300-Kabx.\ 3-3 
E Rc. > om ea {400% £11 1 GE \/ 
i[i6not the:Doogs of C/a100 this Body 2.11 1.11, ”n 
{IDo IE not bear my laſh hour hers; row! 7: T0 
ikJAm I not old Ajar ever dying:F oil; vil Log 
\Youthink this TenderneGang eng HOOg ane: 3: | | 
Tis Treafon;and thetreogth of Dil gil bas 0 
AAndif ye tempt me furtheryeſhall feol-36; (150 1/144 
" ok t e Campfor ſafety,” whenmy. 
{ y > ptinieb more: glotiois than my; Lifeand 
{Bids me berhappy Lox Foo arte ow byo £ 
Dr he ibwirwnee oma ie hisibdngus Bong. nb F,4hi 
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Dreaming no an come bur Kiſs. 

_ #ciasis.notnow:to learn to ſulfer 3/00. |; "yy | 

Enna, If 

I t muy ou? 

_ Aml ſo wretched as to deſerve I Pirics'?. 

' Go, give your. Teats to thoſe that loſeitheir worth, 

- Bewailthew/Miſeries:: For: me wear Garlands,. 

Driok Wine,:and much.: Sing Paans to ay Pra 

I am totribmph, Friends, and more: than ('/« ears. 

For Ceſar fears aaary Llovetodie;./i1 ©: 6) 121 8þ 
Phid. O my dearLord/!, . .. . 4 
Acius. No more, go, g06, If \. +YÞ 

Shew me not ſtgttsof ' Sorrow, pOTER Noth, : 

Dare any. Man lament Iſhould dy nobly F 

When I amdead,: ſpeak: coule; yar: hog 1b; cl ; 

Thar is, preſerve my Memoty:rom farms &'S / 

There if you needs muſt we Mafter, q 1 

A Tear or ew will ſeem well; This I charge you, 

_ (Beeauſetyelay ye yet love old Kirinc:) Pann Þ 

See my poor body burnt, and ſome:to ſing! 1. 4 | 

About my Pilewhat I have doneanddallr.... j! 

If Ceſar Kill not that too; At bag wen rouge 

When I am gone, if any chancetoi number . 

Thetimes that have been fad-and c 

'Say howT Sho) "and?tis fufficieas, [ 


My Dea wah c1IGGI2t oy 7 
En Y ar < þ1 

raw ulDeath;the a tt 
'I need no Iz that; that Childreiz- g 40 Fr ar 


Daro doalon aves aro poop to purchaſc, -. 4 | - 


x ifs I LL Tx 1. A NC 47 + * : 
Live till your "je as mine has done, | | 
[. Make this corrupted Age fick'of your Vertues; 
"Thea die a Sacrifice, and then Yowll know + 
"The noble uſe of dying well, and Romans, 
E Aret, And muſt we leave you, Sir? 
\ | £cins. We muſt all die, 
& | All leave our ſelves, it matters not where, when, +. 
J Nor how,ſo we-die well. And can that man that does © 
8 
4 
4 
' 


+] Need Lamentation for him ? Children weep, (fo 

3 | Becauſe they have offended, or for fear ; ; DB 

{| Women for want of Will and Anger; is there 

Jo noble man, that truly feels both Poiſes, 

Of Life and Death, ſo much of this weakneſs, _ 

To drown a lorjous Death in Child and Woman ? 

Tam hh nap, to ſee you, yet you move me, ; 

And were it-not, my Manhood would accuſe me, 

For covetous to live, I ſhould weep with you. - 

Phid. O we ſhall never {ce you more ! 

!Þ | Acius.'Tis true. Norlthe Miſeries that Rome ſhall . 

Which isa Benefit Life cannot reckon; (luffer, 
4 But what I have been, which isjuſt and faithful ; 

bu One-that.grew old for Rome, when Rowe forgot him, 

[JAnd for he wasan honeſt man durſt die, 

JIYe ſhall have daily with you, could that die too, 

Fi \ ("ap I return no Traffick of my_ Travels, © 

No Annals of old Xcjus, but he lived: 

Friends, ye had cauſe to weep, and bitterly ; ;- 


i ff 

[The common overflows of tender Women, 

nkJAnd Children new bora ; Crying were too. lietle, 

| To ſhew me then moſt wretched ; -'1f Tears muſt be, 

et ſhould in Juſtice weep 'em, and for Wy £45... 

2 fou are tolive, and yet behold thoſe Slaughters, 

Att hg and wither'd, bones of death would bleed at: 

wt ſooner than I have time to think what muſt be, | 
: | Geg TRE - 
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Thar SIO ae ſill, be.” Wy you A F 

Let that word ſerve for al cave mea | 

_ T have ſome little praftice Pe my Soul 7 S 

And then the ſharpeſt Sword is welcomeRt-——Go, ir ; 

- Pray be gone. *Yehave obey'd me livin . 

Be not for ſhame now ſtubborn<---So--- "i , WO ye-ror b 

_ And fare you well---A better Fortune guige Fe. : 
Ph.What ſhall we do to ſayeour beſt lov'd Maſter? # 


[ Afb; Þ 
". Aret. Þll to-Aﬀdinine, who with half a Lenin, : ul 
_ Liesin theold Subbura, all will riſe for the brave Fang (3 
Phid. T1l to"Maximns, WT | 
And lead him hither to prevent this Murther, > 
- Or help inthe Revenge, which I'll make ſure of. 
"I[Exit. Phidius azd Aretus, |. 
Z4i.lhear'em come, who ftrikes firſt? Iſtay for you. | 
Ezter Balbus, Chylax, Lycinius. £4 
Yet will diea Souldier, My Sword drawn, . 5 
- Bur againſt none. Why do you fear ? Come forward; h 
Balb. You were a Souldier, Chylex. (| 
Chy. Yes, I muſter'd, but never ſaw the Enemy. 
 Lycin. Hes arm'd. By Heay*n I dare not do at.;.. 
ins. Why do you tremble? —- (ſpeak. | 
I am to'die. Come ye not from Cefar to that end? J 
Balb.Wedo,andwe muſt kill you. ?Tis (aſar's Wally 1 
Chyi. I charge you put your Sword up, . i 
"Ts we may do it 2 band: Lg ; 
Zips. Ha, ha, ha ! 2 
My Sword up! handſomely ! where were you bred ? J-- 
You are the merrieſt Murtherers; my Maſters, : _ 
L ever met withal, Come forward Fools.  .. 
© Whydoyou ſtare ? Upon my Honour, Bawds, 
I will not ftrike you. ] 
Lycin. T'not be the firſt. > Bat. Nor no | 
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hom por RAGS: ESTI. q 

Li yoo would kill me quietly. * 2 OPT 4 

Plague on Procalus, / egy 1d 92> 5. Bk 

| hr promis eo bring a Captain kither; To #5 .--' of 

That has been us'd to kill. © | ES EN 

"Ztias, PI call the Guard; -, E 

Unleſz y ou kill me quickly, and prdclaint 

} What bealtly, baſe, cowardly Companions, 

' The Emperor has truſted with hislatery ; 

7 | Nay, Ill give out you fell on my fide, Villains ; : 

2 Strike home you bawdy Slaves. 

| © Ct. He willkill us; T markt his hatid, he waits 

% | But time to reach. us. ; Now do you offer. * - -: 

,"  ZEcins, If you do mangle me, 3 

- } And kill me not at two blows, or at three, "4 

+ Or not ſo, ſtagger me, my Senſes fail me, 

i | Look to pour ſelves. | | 

| Chyl. I told YC, &*, 

a Ea: Irike me manſy, TIS 

' | And take a thouſand ftroakss. [Enter Pontius: | 

ey 4. Balb. Here's Pontius. ' Lge runs awaye 
Pont. Not kill him yet? HR | 

*1 k this the Love you bear the Emperor? | 

i} Nay, then I fee you are Traitors all ; have at ye. / 

hbyl. Oh Iam hurt. - F, 

| Bub. And I am kil'd--«- [Exif Ch flax and Balbys, _ WM 

- Pont: Die Bawds, as you have liv'dand'! 6: 4 

|  Zcivs, Wretched Fellow, What haſt thouwdone? 

'* Pont. Killd them that durſt not kill; and you. are 

| Afcins, Art thou not Poxtius ? _ oe - 

; Port. Tam the ſame you caſt, Mriws, © 

þ Ro ad kn _ face of all the Ga diſgraced. © DET ORE 
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Ecijur.Then ſo much nabler,as - nap art Sallie} 
_ Shall my Death be. Tsit al nA -| 
Or art thou hir'd to killgie? T ir. 77 | 
Mcius. Then do it. ” Pont, Is er _ ? 
Mcins. Yes. pili Would younot five? 
cius, Why ſhould I? To thank thes tor my Life? F 
Pont. Yes, if T ſpareit. : | 
Ercius. Benot deceived, I was not mide to thank 
For any Courtefie but killing ___ Hh ont 
A fellow of thy Fortune. ' Do thy Duty... | 
Pont. Do you not fear me ? * - Zicius. 86 
Pont. Nor love me forit ?. | © 
 ZEcins. That'sas thou doſt thy Buſineſs. 
'Pont.When youaredead your Place is mine, Zu 
#cins, Now I fear thee; 
And not alone thee, Pontius, but the Empire. 
Pont. Why ? Ican govern, Sir. | 
M#cins, T would thou couldſt, and firſt thy ſelf: * 
Thoucanſt fight well, and bravely, thou cant”. 
Endure all Dangers, Heats, Colds, Hungers; _ 
_ Heaven's angry Flaſhesare not ſuddener, 
Than have ſeen thee execute, nor more mortal, 
| *Thewinged feet of flying Enemies _ © 
þ.. Thave flood and ſen theMow away like Ruſhes, 
"And ſtill kill the Killer; . were thy Mind © 
Byt half ſo ſivect in Peace, as'rough in Ganges, 
Tdy'd to leave a happy Heir beliind me. - © 
Come ſtrike and be a General----- \- SY 
Pont. Preparethen, © ; Re 
And for T fee your Honour cannot leſſen, 2 
And *twere a Shame for me to ſtrike a dead Mah, * 
Fight your ſhort fpao our.” ” | 
#cins, No, thou knowſt T muſt not; 
I dare not gi fe” ſuch NE me 2-08 
gg Dilhodret Ee NE I ot | $ 
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Pane. Tae 7ou not eden you _ wy Ek eg 
Againft your Enem PS 500d 
© 1 Atl 'Notfent rom Cefar, oh Te, 
p have: no power to make ſuch MOETY ED 
| For, as T am condemn” , My naked Sword 
4 Stands but a Hatchment by me, only held 
F To ſhew I was a Souldier ; had not Czſar 
1 Chain all defence in this Doom. Let him die 
7 Oldas Tam, and quench'd with Scarsand Sorrows, 
Yet would T make this witherd Arm do wonders, 
Andopen inan Enemy ſuch wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. 
_ Port. Thenhaveat you, _ 
* And look upon me, and beſure you. fear not, 
Remember who yourare, and why you live, 
And what 1 have been'to you: Cry not hold, 
Nor think it baſe Injuſtice Tſhould kill thee. 
#isins. Tam prepar'd forall. 
' Pozxt. For now, Acins. 
| Thou ſhalt behold and find T was no Traitor, 
And as\{ dpit, bleſs me---Die as Ido---' [| ontivs 
a if kills bimſelf. 
As. Thouhaft deceiv'd me, Phnties, & thank thee, 
By all my hopes'in Heav'n thou art a Romay. | 
Pozr.Toſhew you whatyou 0 upht todo this 15 not; 
But, noble Sir, you have been jealous of me, 
And held me in the rank of dangerous Perſons, 
And I muſtdying'fay it was bur Juſtice, : -*.. 
: Youcaſt me from my Credit, , yet believe me, 
- Forthere is nothing now but cruth to ſave me, 
And your Forgiveneſs, tho"you hold me heinous 
And of a troubled Spirit, that like Fire 
4 Turns all to flames it meets with: 'You niſipok me, 
it 4 were Foe to any thitig, *twas Bs. do. hey 
-. ; 6 & * I A Waite © 
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F 453 © FÞ 
- Want of the Sana; NS The Revit, wy yor nt 
Th: Nakednelſs we Hob at home, and Scorn, ', <1 
Children of Peace and Pleaſures,: no re ro 
Nor comfort for our Scars, nor | Ha. we got nt 
To ruſty Time that eats our Bodies! up, (Ky 
Andev*n began to. prey uponour Hours, © A 
'To Wants at home, and moretlian- Wants, Abuſes, 
To them that when the Enemy invaded,--: + * -: Ni 
; Made us the Saints, but nowthe Sore of Rake Da 
| To filken Flattery, and Pride plain 'Faver,”, 2 4 
Forgetting with what Wind their Fathers Bild, Jy 
And under whoſe protein their ſoft Pleaſures 
Grow full and numbertefs.” To thisT ant 2PFoe, - 
Not to the $ SfAres or any Point of Duty ;. * - 
And let rhe Pak but. what a Soyldier ay. , 
Truly I Og to beſo, , orT errd,”.: ; 
Becauſe a far more noble Sufſtrer, - NTHAICY 
Shew'd me the way to Batience, and Elolf jt3- +. © 
This.is the end T die for, to live baſely,” 
And'nat the Follower of him that bred me, . -. 
Infull Account and Virtue; Poxtzzs dares pot, . . 
Much kfsto-out-live alf that is'good, and "IM 
Acins. T. Want a nat <p ive thy Virtug,Souldier, 
For only good is far e, Pontiys 
| TheGods NM Endthee one: chou ax ſhion'dDeath 
- In ſuch anexcellent and beauteous manner,. (more.? 
.. I wonder men can pet Canſt thou hee © one Mot 
' For thy words are. ſuc chHarmony, | 
\ Would chuſeto fly to.Heavenin. 
; Pont. A farewel, good tiobſe Genera RAT: = % 
- Forgiveme, &th1 ka: whatever wasdiſpleafing wi han ; 
* Was none of mine,;. you. cannot live. fe. 
civs. I will not.:, yi t one Feta. Eo 3 
; Pozxt. Die nobly, R WP, ER, © 
Þ ARE F, alentinian fall.” Tp -. -In 
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 Þ Injoy you have. given me a quiet Death, |. 
1 þ 1 would ſtrike more wounds it Lhad more breath-[djes. 


FS Zcius. Is thereanh Wa argon beyond this ? 
"I*Wou | 
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-Or any:Man that would-qut-live ſuch Dying 2 

þ 1Coſar double all my honours on me, . 

- And ſtick me o'er. with Favours like a Miſtreſs ; 

- Yet; wauld I grow to this Man: I have lov'd, : 

- But never doated ona Face till now. Oh Death! 

- Thou art more. than Beauty, and thy Pleaſures 
Beyond Poſterity 1 Come Friends and kill me: 


 'Vatentinian 4zd the Evinuch diſcoverd on a ( outh, 
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As my Love ſhall be. For in theſe chatming raptures ' 
- Of, my Soukclaſpt inthyArms,Fll waſte my ſelf away, 
- Androb the ruin'd World of their great Lord, '_*/ 
F- While to the honour of, Lycina's Name, 
” F leave Mankind to mourn the loſs for ever. 
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- Tate hath rifitleſs Charts, « rennl) 

' All beſides can weakly move; Ve | 

7 Anger it difarms,' Fr | 
And clips the wings of ſpin Love, 


Beauty does the Heart dads 
KRijnanefs only can perſwade'; 
Tt gilds the Lovers ſervile chain, ry 
And makes the Slavegrow pleas d and vain.” 
Enter Mcius with two Swords. 
Emp. Ha! what deſperate Mad-man weary of ha | 
Preſumes to preſs one my happy Moments? {Bein ng, 4- 


#&ius? And Ard? Whencecomesthis impious Bold- | 
Did not my Willche Worlds mop ſacred Law; (nels? 
Doom thee to die ? #27! RIOT Vt 
And darſt thou in Rebellion be alive $5 ; 
Is. Death more frightful grown than Difabedience? 7 
Acius. Not for a hated Life condemn'd-by you, | 
Which in your Service has becn ſtill expog'd, 
'ToPain and Labours;Famine; Slaughter, Fire” 
Andall the dreadful Toyls'ot horrid War | 
Am1T thus lowly laid-before your feer ? - _ 
For what mean V Vretch, who has his Duty done, 
VVould care to live,when you declare him worthleſs? 
If muſt fall, which your ſevere -Disfavour - 1 
Hath made the eaſier andthe nobler Choice,' 
Yield me not up a wretched Sacrifice, 
To the poor Spleen ofa baſe Favourite, 
- Let riot vile Inftrumeits deftroyitheman, -- i i I 
VVhom once you. loy?d :. but let your-hand beftow 
That Welcome Death your anger:has decreed. 
TN 'T} al 1 Lge his Sword at bis Feet. i 
| Emp}. 
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Nat Go, ſeek the common | Vhuvcuridnit, 
L 01 man, thro” vanity and years grown mad : 
| ..Orto reprieve thee trom the Hangmans' S Riroak; 
- Go, uſe thy. Military-Intereft, '' - © 
. | -To bega milder Death among the Guards, © * 
: | Andtemptmy kindPd wrath no more with folly. 
cus. WNcouncelPd thankleſs Prince, you did in-. © 
{ {| -Beitow that Office ona Souldieri; © (deed, 
© But in the Army could you hope to find, 

VVithall. your. Bribes a"Murderer of Fcins? + 

V Vhont they ſo rr follow'd; known & own'd, 
_ Their Godi d VVar!' and thy good Geniousever ! 
. Speechleſs and cold withoat/" upon theGround, .. 
4 The'Souldier lies, whoſe generous Death will Feng, 

- Poſteriry true Gratitude and Honour. ! 

And preſsas heavily-upon thy. Soul; + p 

Loſt Valentinian, as by the barb'rous Ripe... 

For which fince Heav'n alone-muſt puniſh thee, rp. 
. Plldo Heav'ns Juſtice on thy baſe Affiſter. [Rims at 
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Lyc. Save me, my Lord. AY | IONS 
Emp. Hold, Sn A Mcicias, hold;  : EK 1] 
4 TI was too raſh... Oh { pare the gents By! Rt 2 
 AndPll forgive thee all. : u 
- Lyc. Furies and Death. _- 8 


Emp. Hebleeds ! Mourn ye Tnbabiraor of Heay'w'! 
? |} For ſure my lovely Boy was one of you |. Þ 

{ But he is dead, and now ye may rejoyce,; ©: : . 

For ye have ſtol'n him from me, ſpiteful Powers) 1 

Empire and Life, I ever have deſpis't; + IE hw-1e) 
-j Thevanity of Pride;of Hopeand Fear, 04 
'$ InLove als 


one' my Soul found real Joys! - -* || $6: 
And ſtill ye tyrgonize and croſs my love; +. Nh 
Oh that I had a Swordz/ [Throws him 4 Sword. 


s oo drive this raving Fool headlong to Hell. _ [EFight. 


7 RG * Atius. 
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<P Ka me and try if Lawleſs Luſt, , 
Cari ſtandagainit Truth, Honeſty and Juſticel :- WY | 
I have my: Wiſh,” Gods !1Give-you true R | 
And beſt. you ſtill : Beware of Maxim: |(Diel) | 
[They fight. Acius runs on the Emp. Sword and: _ 
Emp. Fareweldull Honeſty, which-th? deſpis'd,'-\ I 
-» Canft make thy owner'run onctttain:Ruinies .- 
Old Zcivs ! Where: is ow thy:Name in War? 
Thy Intereſt withſomany conquer'd Nations?-. 
The Souldiers Reverence,and topics Love? In 
Thy mighty Fame and Popularity ? | 
With which thou kept'ft me Rillin certain fear; 
Depending on thee tor uncertain ſafety :' aoT 
Ah! what a lamentable Wretch 1s he, - £29e 
Who urg'd by Fear or Sloth, yields up 'hispow'r, 
To hope proteQtion'from his Favourite ? 
\.- Wallowingin Eaſe and Vice?: Feels no contempt: | 
"But wears the empty Name of Prince with ſootn? & 32; 
' > Andilives a poor lead Pageant to his Slave? | | * /. 
Such have I been to thee, honeſt Xcins ! -: ; J 
Thy pow'r kept me inawe, thy pride in pain; 1 7 
Till now I tiv*d; but ſincetFartdead, Pll reiga. 
Enter Phidiuswith Maximus, + - |. +117 
.»Phld, Behold my Lord the cruel Emperor, ; 
By whoſe tyrannick Doom the noble #icjus, * [ 
' Was judg'd to die. 
Emp. He was ſo, ſawcy Slave! < | cio] 
Struck by this hand, here groveling at my feet; [ 
The Ttaitor lies'! as thouſhalt:do bold Villain ! TD: 
Go to-the Furies, carry'my defiance, '-  [Kylls hirne! 
And tell *em, Czfar fears nor Earth nor Hell. +. | 
 Phid. Stay Zcins, and Pll wait thygnightier Ghoſt, [ 
” Oh Maximus, thro the long vault of —_— 115% 
 Thear thy Wife cry out, revenge:me!- ; crud bal 
E eSSBU:T/ | h Revenge | 
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| # Revenpe me on the Raviſher! 


6} 


Tupat whucnocpeyr? chow hol wrogents 
Emp /hat not yet: thou whoſe wrongsatre 
Far: org Horrorsthat we have been doing, Fen ry 
Atmazethy feeble Soul ? If thou art a Roman, - - 


- Anſwer the Emperor :. (2/ar bidsthee ſpeak. 


Max. A-Raoman ?'Ha | And Cz/ar bidsthee ſpeak? - 


'Pronounce thy: Wrongs, and tell 'em o'er in Groans ; 


But oh the Story is inctfable ! ; 
Ceſar's Commands, back'd with the Eloqueace, 
Of all the inſpiring Gods, cannot declare it. 

Oh Emperor, thou Picture of a Glory ! 

Thou mangled Figure of a ruin'd Greatneſs! 


] Speak; ſaiſt. thou? Speak the Wrongs of Maximns. 


Yes, I will ſpeak. Imperial Murderer!. 

Raviſher ! Oh thou Royal Villainy!. 

In. purple dipt to give a Gloſs to Miſchnet. OY, 
Yet e*er thy Death enriches my Revenge, 


And {wells the Book of Fate, you ftatelier Mad-man, 
Plac'd by the Gods upon:a Precipice, - ara 


To make thy Fall more dreadfu].. Why haſtthou flaigi 
Thy Friend ? Thy only Stay for finking Greatneſs?! 
What Frenzy, what blind Fury did-poſlcls thee, 


| Tocut offthyright Hand; and fling ut fronthee ?: | 


For ſuch was Z£crs. 
Emp. Yes, and ſuch art thou; 


Joint Traitors to my Empireand my Gloxy, 


Pur up thy Sward:;; be gone forever, leaveme, i - | | 
Tho? Traitor, yet becaule-I gnce did wrong; thee, . | 
Live likea vagrant Slave, I baniſhthee. -i;, (rightly; 7 
Max. Hold me you Gods; and judge your Paſſions 
Leſt Tſhould kill. him : Kiltthis ſoxurious' Worm. 
Fer yet a thought of Danger /has awak'd him. - 


"End him even .in the:midiiof night-Debauches,. nod : | 
$ ; Does HV | iy | Mounted | th 
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7 And- bear the Stan Cz/ar to his Bed, © 


| - Advanc'd to be the Pillar of the State ? 


Hb di ng k 


- SA) up 0s; "Artois 
With ſhallow  finon ; Buffoons and Bawds,: 
Who with Vs Lavg hter eake bim in [their Arms, | 


Where, to the Scandal of all ajefty, - apts k 

At every graſp he belches Provinces, © 

Kiſſes off Fame, at the Empire? STYINE, - HO" 

Enjoys his coſtly Whore. 4 oi2o0e dig” | 
Emp. Peace, Traitor, or thou dy "mr 

Tho pale Lucine ſhould dire& thy word,” 

 T would affault thee if thou offer more, *Hhhey 
Max. More? by th* immortal Gods T will awake 

Pl rouze thee,Cefar, if ſtrong reaſoncan, . . 

Tf thou hadſtever ſenſe of Roman Honour, . 

Or th Imperial Genius ever warm'd thee, —_ 

Why haſt thou us'd'me thus ? for all my Service, 

My Toyk, my Frights, my Wounds in horrid War? 

Why didſt thou tear the only Garland from me, . 

That could make Proud my Conqueſts? O ye Gods! 

If there be no ſuch thing as Right or Wrong, 

But Force alone muſt ſwallow all poſſeflion, 

Then to what purpoſe'in ſo long deſcents 

Were Roman Laws obſerv'd or: Heaven obey'd ? 

If ftill the Great foreaſe or Vice -were form'd, - 

Why did our firſt Kings toy] ? Why was the Plough 


Why was the luſtful Tarquiz with. his Houſe 
Pope butfor the Rape of bleeding Lucrece? ' © 
"p:T eantiot bear thy words: Vext 'retch,nomore, 

He hots me. Prithee Maximus no more. | 

Reaſori no"miore ; "thou troubleſt me with Reaſon. . 

L Mas. What ſervite Raſcal what moſt abje&t Slave, .| 

” Thar licked the Diſt-where &er his Maſter trod, © 
Younded "and from the Earth upon/his Feet, © © a I 

: Pi And 
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{ Who that ere heard the Cauſe, applauded nor” 


| With impious Arms aſſault thy Emperor ? 


A | Andſhook his Chain,that heard of Brutus Ye! 


oor Roman Spirit, for his great Revenge ? - 

et mine is more, and touches me far nearer ; __,* 

' Lucrece was not his Wife as-ſhe was mine, 

For ever raviſht, ever loſt Luciza. (Reaſon, 
Emp. Ah name her not ! That name, thy Face and 


| Are the three things on EarthT would avoid : | 


Let me forget her, Þll forgive thee all, 
And give thee halfthe Empire tobegone. (mine, 
_ Max. Thus ſteePd with ſuch a Cauſe, what Soul buc 
Had not upon the inſtant ended thee ? 
Sworn in that moment.----Ce/ar isno more; 
And ſo I had, ButT will tell thee, Tyrant,  — 
To make thee hate thy Guilt, and curſe thy Fears, 
#cias, whom thou halt ſlain, prevented me; ' 
Afcins, who on this bloody ſpot lies murder'd, 
By barb'rous Czar, watch'd my vow'd Revenge, _ 
And from my Sword preſerv'd ungrateful (ſar. _ 
Emp.How then dar*it thou, reviewing this great Ex- 
| (ample, 
Max. Becauſe I have more Wit than Honeſty, 
More of thy elf, more Villainy than Vertue, _ 
More Paſſion, more Revenge, and more Ambition, _ . 
Than fooliſh Honour, and fantaſtick Glory. 
What ſhare your Empire ? Suffer you to live? 
After the impious Wrongs I haye receivd, —_. 
Couldft thou thus lull me,thou might laugh indeed, 
Emp. 1 am farisfifd that thou didfſt ever hate me, 
Thy Wives Rap rhereloes again aQ of Juſtice, © . 


And fg far thou haſt eagd my tender Conſcience. 


| Where folid-pains facceed ourfealleſs joys,. 


Therefore tohope aPFriegdſhip from thee now, _ 
Were vain to me, as is.the' orlds Continuance, 


IT 4 


” . was At; TSR at” FM "YL $ i ty ht TT «8.7 mg 
3 2 - As Me; # # 


*.- And ST gle zfares hpi Ns j 
' #cius, T'mourn thy Fate 2s much as Mancah do,” uf 1} 
In my Condirion, thatam' goin 6; own I. 
Should bebufle with my flf:yerrorhy\ Fi 
Some grains of time, anddrop ſome Bode ns Fra = | 
Oh A#cius! oh! | J 
Mas. Why this'is right, my Lord, 
And if theſe Drops' are orient, you SH ſet. 
True Czar, gloriousin your going down, _ . 
Tho” allthe Journey of. your Life was cloudy. *: 
Allow at leaſt a Poſſibility, 
Where Thought is loft;andthigk there ma bees 
' An unknown Country, after you are. dead, ." 
As well as there was-one ere you were born.” {tvs 
Emp. T've thought envugh,and with that thoup Nt re-, 
To mount Imperial from the burning Pile. WY 
k grieve for #cias/ yes, Imourn him Gods IAE ſy '- 


As if Fhad met my Father in the dark, 
_ And ftriving for the way had murder d him. 
Oh fuch a faithful Friend ! that when he ANY 


' this moment T Poult oe ory 
Upon my Neck, and ſword within my Bows " 
That would ackaT ife from thee. No Viain, 
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mW hen odce the Emperouras at thy gpm 
4 Þ Power, Life and Glory muſt take leave forever. 
TE Therefore prepare theutmoſt. of thy Malice ; 

| Butto. ( kucragay NES and wed little 

4 All thy Revenge can ao, appears to (2/ar. - -: .- 
S Wok the Gods raiſe PS Boch the Grave, . :. 
| And fetter thee but while Laught.enjoy her, _ 
{ $ Before thy face, I'd raviſhher again. - rf 
 ' Max. Hark, hark! Aretusand theLegions come.” 

' - Emp. Come all, Aretys, and the rebel Legions ; -. 

{4 Let Acins too part from the Gaolof Dearh, | 
\ | And run theflying Race of Life again, - - 
T4 Pll be the Ra ſtill,and ſnatch freſh Glory 
{4 Tomy laſt Gaſp, from the contending World ; - . 
" | Garlands and Crowns too ſhallattend my Dying; 
2 } Statues and Temples, Altars ſhall be rais'd | 
 þ To my great Name,while your more vileInſcriptions - 
' | Time rots, and mouldring Clay is all yoyr Portion, 

| Erter Aretus and Souldjers. They kill the Emperour.. 
Max.L&ad me to death or empire,which youpleaſe, 
{ Þ For bothare equal toa ruin'd Man:: 
i | But, Fellow-Souldiers, if you are my Friends, _ 
{ Þ Bring me to death; that T may there find peace, _ ';. 
1} Since Empire is:tgo poorto make amends 2 
{ F For half the Loſſes I have Undergone, 
I A true Friend anda tender. faithful Wife, 
"4 The two bleſt Miracles of humane Life. _ 
1 F Go now andſcek new Worlds to add torhis, ' - | 
{F Search Heav'n for Bleſſings to enrich the Gift, r- þ# 
{F Bring Power and Pleaſureon WV ns of Fame, 
And heap this Treafure upon Maximus, + | 
4 You'll makea great Man not a happy one; | - .- | 
'F Sorrows ſojuſt as mine muſt nevercnd, _T 
{FF For my Love raviſhd, and'my murder'd Friend. M j - 
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="j TS wellthe Scene is laid remote from hence, . | 
> *T would bring in queſtion elſe our Author”s ſence. 
Two monſtrous things, produc'd for this our Age, 1 
And no where to be ſeen but on the Stage. 
A Woman raviſht, and a great Man wiſe, 
Nay honeſt too, without the leaſt af aiſe. 
Another (Charatter deſerves great blame, 
A Cuckold daring te-revenge his ſhame. 
Surly, il-natur'd Roman, wanting wit, 
Avgry when all tre Engliſhmen ſubmit, 
. Witneſs the Horns of the well-headed Pit. 
Tell me ye fair ones, pray now tell me, why 
For ſuch a fault as this to bid me die, 
Sbonld Husbands thus command, and Wives obey, 
*T would ſpoil our Audience for the next New Play, 
_ + Too many wanting, who are here to day. ; © 
| For I ſuppoſe if eer that hapnedtoye, _ T - 
' - *PTwas force prevailed ye ſaid he would undo te. 1 
Struggling, cried out, but all alas in vain, . 
_ Like me ye underwent the killidg pain. 7 Ko 
Did you not pity me, lament. each groan, ' EE 
 . When left with the wild Emperor alone? 6 5 
- TJ know in thought ye kindly bore 4 part, "3 
| * Egch had ber Valentina i» her heart. 
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